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To the moſt excellently atcompliſh'd; 
Mrs. A. P. upon her Poems. 


I, 


VV - «for'd jour Beauty, and we did ſubmit 
To all the tyrannie$ of it, 
Ah, cruel Sex ! will you depoſe me too in Wit ? 
Orinda does in hat tooreigs, Y 
Does Manbehind her jn proud triumph draw, 
And cantel great Apollo's Salick Law, 


Je our old Title plead in wain © | 
Man may be H ead, but Woman's now ty Brain; 
Worſe then Love's fire-arms heretofore * 


In Beauty's canip it was not known, 


Too many arms;beſidesthe Conquerour, bore. 
*T was the great Cannon we brought down, + 
T aſſault the ſtubborn Town, 
Orinda firſt did a bold ſally mmke,. 
Our ſronzeſt:quarter take, 


As. And 


And ſo ſucceſsful prov/d, that o 
7 18d upon Love himſelf his own Artillery, 


2, 


Women. as if the Body were the whole 
Did that, and wot. the Soul, 
T; 1anſmit to their poſterity 3 
If in it ſom:1hing they conceiv'd, 
Th abortive If we never liv'd, 
*T were ſhame ana pity, Orinda, if in. thee 
A Spit for rich, ſo noble, and ſo bigh, 
Should anmanur 'd or berren lie, 
But thou induſtriouſly haſt ſow'd and till'd 
The fair and fruitful Field * 
And 'ti a ftrange increaſe that it doth yield, 
As when the happy Gods above 
Meet all together at aFeaſt, 
A ſecret joy unſpeakably does meve 
an their great Mother Joe, s contented breaft : 
© Ba SAG 4s | Frith 


With no leſs pleaſtre tho mtthink; ſhoullſt ſex 
Thus thy no leſs immortal Progeny: © 
And in their Birth thou nd one touch dot find; 
Of tht ancient C urſe to/iman-hind ; 
Thou briisg” ſt not forth with pain, 
It neither travel is nor labour of thy Brain, 


So eaſily they from thee come, 
And there x ſo much room 
I'th' unexhauſted and unfuthowm'd womb g 
That, like the Holland Counteſs, thou might” / bear 
A Child for ev'ry day of all the fertile year, 
| | "Ws 
Thou deft my wonder, would 1 my env) raiſe, 


+ If tobe prais'd1 low'd more then to praiſe, 


[t 


Where-ert I ſee an excellebce; 
I muſt admire to ſee thy well- knit Senſe, 


Thy Numbers gentle; and thy Paſcions high (#17, 


Theſe as thy Forchead ſmooth, thoſe ſparkling as thy 
| 4 & 'T# 


— —— 
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'Tic folid dvd tis manly all,” 


or rather 'tis Angelical oO No 
: For, 26 in Angels, we | 
Do in thy Verſes ſee 
Both improv'd Sexes eminently meet 5 © ( ſweet, 
They are then Man more ftronz,and more then Woman 


h 4. VL 

They talk of Nine I know not who | 
Female Chimera's that ore Potts rtigy 
” 7-4X're could find that Fancy true, © 
But have invek dthem oft I'me ſureinwain.. 
They talk of Sappho, but, alas ! the ſhame 
T'tht manners ſoil the In fire of her fame. 
Orinda's inward Yerrue ts ſo bright, . | 
That, like a Lantern's {air encloſed lizht, 
It through the Paper fhines where ſhe doth write. 
Honour and Friendſuip, and the gen'rous ſcorn 
Of things for which we were not born, © 
(T hin 7s 


? 


| (Things which of cuftom.by a fond d;ſeaſe, . | 4:3 
i Like that of Girles, out Vicious ſtomachs pleaſe) 

' Aretheinſtruffiveſubjetts of ber Pen, 

| _ And as the Roman Yidory 


Taught our rude-Land arts and civility, 


| Atonce ſhetakes, enſlaves, and governs Men, 


Je 
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But Rome with all her arts could ne're inſpire 
1 | 4 Female Breaſt with ſuch a fire, 
The warlike Amazonian Train, 
| which in Elyſium now do peaceful reige, 
And wit" s wild Empire before Arms prefer, 
 Find'twill be ſettled in their Sex by ber, 
Merlin the Prophet (and ſure hel not he | 
In ſuch an awful Company) | 
Does Prophecies of learn'd Orinda ſhow , 
What he had darkly ſpoke ſo long ago, 


Even 


| Boon Boadiela's angry Chop 0} 
Forgets her own misfortune and diſgrace, © 
And to her injur'd Daughters now does boaft,, 

That Rome's orecome at laft by d Woman of her rare. 


Abraham Cowley. 


To the Incomparable Mrs. K. P. 
Author of theſe Poems. 


Madam ; | 
T He Beauty of your Lines, #'t not ſolear 

| Tou need no Foil to make*t the more appear ? 
She that's Superlative, although alone 
Conſider'd, gains not by Compariſon, 
And yet whate're hath hitherto been writ 


By others, tends to magnifie your Wit, 

what's ſaid of Otigen, (When he did welt 
Interpret Texts, no man did him excell 5 
When ill, no man did ere go ſo awry) 

We may t'your Sex (though not to you) apply : 
For now we've ſeen from a Feminine Qu 


Poctry goo! as ere was, and ax ill, 
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[. 
"el the double Marthe, of K. CHARLES 1. 
mn Anſwer to a Libellous Copy of. Rimes 
_ made 9 Vavaſor Powell. 


2 2 Think not on the State, nor am concerti d 
I» | ES Which way ſoever the great helm is rurn'd: 
Bur as thar ſon whoſe father's dangers nigti 
Did force his native dumbneſs, and untie 
The ferter'd organs ; ſo here's a fair cauſe 
That will excuſe the breach of Nature's laws, 


Silence were now a fin, nay Paſsion now 


Wiſe men themſelves for Meric would allow, 
What noble eye could ſee (and careleſs paſs) \ 
The dying Lion kick'd by every Aſs: 

411 B Has 


POEM S. 


Has Charles {0 broke God's Laws, he muſt not have 3 


A quiet Crown nor yet a quiet Grave? - 

Tombs have been Sanctuaries 5 Thieves lie there | 

' Securefrom all their penalty and fear, 

Great Charles his double miſery was this, . > , 

Linfairhful Friends, ignoble Enemies, 

Had any Heathen been this Prince's foe, 

He would have wept to ſce him injur'd ſo, . 

His Title was his Crime, they'd reaſon good © 

To quarrel at the Right they had withſtood, | 

He broke God's Laws, and therefore he muſt diez 

And what ſhall then become of thee and I : 1-4 

Slander muſt follow Treaſon ; bur yet ſtay, £ 

| Take'not onr Reaſon with our King away, | | 

Though you have ſeiz'd upon all our defence, - | 

Yerdonot {equeſter our common Senſe, | 

Futl admire not at this new ſupply : 

No bounds will hold thoſe who at Sceptres fly. 
__ _ Clift 
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' Whodare pull down a Crown, tear up a Tomb * 
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'To reſtifie their joy arid reyeretice 3 


POEMS: # 
Chriſt will be King, but T ne'teunderftood | 
His SubjeQs built his Kitigdoth i up with abs | 
Except their own; or that he would diſpence 
- With his commands, though for his dwn defeiice; 


Oh! ro what height of horrour are they come 


—_—_— 


| [E. ns, 
On the numerous Acceſs. f the Engliffrt to / 
Wait upon the King in F landers, : | 


fAſten, Gre: at Prince, unto thy Bririh Hes, : 
Or all hy Subjects will beconie Exiles,” wks 


Tothee they flock, thy Preſeice is their hdd, : : 
As Pompey's reſidence made Africk Rome. 


They that aſſerted thy Tuſt Cauſe g0 hetice 


And thoſe that did nor, now. ' by worider exile, 


; _ ro contaly and expiare their Fivte. OS iv, 


B 2, So 


«|. POEMS. 
So that if chou doſt ſtay, thy gaſping Land | 
Will it felf empty on the. Belgick ſand : | 
Where.che affrighted Dutchman does profeſs  : | 
He chiaks it an Invaſion, not Addreſs, | 

As we ynmonarch'd were for want of thee, 

' So till thou come we.ſball ynpeopled be, 

None but the cloſe Fanatick will remain, 

Who by our Loyalty his ends will gain : 

And he tlvexhauſted Land will quickly find 

As deſolate a place as he defign'd, 

For Englond (though grown old with woes) will ſge | 
- Her long-deny'd and Soyeraign Remedy, *- * 
So when old Zcoþ could bur credit giye” 

Thar his ſo long loſt R Feſeph did Nil live, 


v'y 3 


"Their ow that would bavs cken his before) 
It i. gneugh, (ſaid be) to Egypt 3,» 
| Will go, and ſee him once before 1die, 


p : 
4 A 


og 


: Convey him then, ye Winds and Seas, 


' What all his other Subjecs pay 3 


POEME. 5 Þ 


WI * " pt ality , 


,*- --IFL EIT 
Arion to 4 Dolphin, On Hts Majeſty: "Bw 
paſſage into England. | 


Hom does this ſtately Navy bring 2 - 


O ! *tis Great Britain's Glorious King, 


Swift as Deſire and calm as Peace, 
In your Reſpe& ler him ſurvey 


And proptieſie to them again” ' 
The ſplendid ſmoothneſs of his Reign, 
Charles and his mighty hopes you bear ; H 


A greater now then Ceſar 's here 


Whoſe Veins a richer Purple boaſt 


Then ever Hero's yet engroſt ; 


Sprung from a Father ſo auguſt, 


' 2 He triumphs in his very duſt, - 
B 3 In 


 Expos'd roall the rigid fate 
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s POEMS. 
Jnhim two Miracles we view, y 
His Vertue and his Safety too : f F: 
For when compell'd by Traitors crim : ; 1 
To breathe ind bow in forein Climes, ul 


'T hat dogs on wither'd Greatneſs wait, 
Had plots for Life and Conſcience laid, 
By Foes purſu'd, by Friends berray'd ; _ 


'T hen Heaven, his ſecret potent friend, > 


Did him from Drugs and Stabs defend , 
And, what 's more yet, kept him upright 
Midft flatterigg Hope an1 blondy Fight, 
Cromwell his whole R ight neyer gain'd, 
Defender of the Faith remain'd, | 
For which his Predeceſſours fought 

And writ, but none ſodearly boughr, - 


. Never was Prince ſo much beſieged, 


At home provok'd, abroad obliged ; 
(Eg be. Nor 


| POEMS. 7 
' Nor ever Manrefiſted thus, - | 

| No not great Athanaſins, 

No help of Friends could, or Foes ſpight, 

To fierce Invaſion him invite, 

- Revenge to him no pleaſure is, 

' Heſpar'd their bloud who gap'd for his, 

Bluſh'd any hands the Engliſh Crown 

Should faſten on him but cheir own, 

As Peace and Freedom with him went, 

With him they came from Baniſhmene. 

That he might his Dominions win, 

He with himſelf did firſt begin : 

And that beſt vitory obrain'd, | 

His Kingdom quickly he regain'd, 

Thr illuſtrious ſuff rings of this Prince 

Did all redyce and all convince, 

He onely liv'd with ſuch ſucceſs, 

That the whole world would fight with leſs, 

B 4 '- + . Aſviſtant 


3 POEMS. 
Afsiſtant Kings could bur ſubdue | 
Thoſe Foes which he can pardon to0. 
He thinks no Slaughter-trophtes good, ; 
Nor Laurels dipt i in Subjects blood ; 
But with a ſweet refiſtleſs art 
Diſarms the hand, and wins the heatt ; 
And like a Go1 doth reſcue thoſe 
Who did themſelves and him oppoſe. 
Go, wondrons Prince, adorn that Throne 
Which Birthand Metit make your own 
And in your Metcy brighter ſhine 


Thenin the Glories of your Line : 


"_ 


Find Love at home, and abroad Fear, 


And Veneration every where, 


Th' united world will you allow 
Their Chief, to whom the Engliſh bow 1 
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And Monarchs ſhall to yours reſort, 
ye Sheba's Queen to marks S Court ; 


CARE AAS i * 


Returning 


; POEMS. Ml 
/ Returning thetice eonſtrained more -- Þ 4135104 57 
To wonder, erivy,; and adote; no < 07 AAMNLY 
Diſguſted Rome Will zee your Coin, 

* +» Butſhe ſhall tremble at your Frown,” - + 
© For £+pl4y4ſhill (fal'd and teſtor'd by You) "- 
_ Theſiippliainit world prote&, orelſe ſubdue, - - 


*\ 


n fo S6:. 
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On the Fair Weather juſt at Coronation. : : 


O clear a ſeaſon, and ſo ſnatch'd from ſtorms, 

ShewsHeay'n delights to ſee whatMan performs, 
Well knew the Sun, if ſuch a day were dim, 
It would have been an injury to him: 
For then a Cloud had ftom his-eye conctal'd” |. | 
The'nobleſt fight that ever he beheld, © -* * b 
He therefore check'd th invading Rains we feated, 
And amore bright Pareptheſss appeared, | 


50 


So that we knew not which look'd moſt content, 
The King, the People, or the Firmament, 
But the Solemaity:once fully paſt, - 
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And Heav'n and Eartheach other to out-doe, 
Vied bothin Cannons and in Fire-works too, . 
So Iſrael paſt through the divided floud, 

While in obedient heaps the Ocean ſtood : 

But the ſame Sea (the Hebrews once on ſhore) 
Return'd in torrents where it was before. 


— —z- 


V. 
To the Queen's Mijely on ber Arrival at 
 Porclmouth , May 14.1662. 


Ow that hs Seas & Winds ſo kind are grown, 
In our advantage to reſign their own ; 
Now you have quitted the triumphant Fleet, 


And ſuffered Engliſh ground to kiſs your Feet, 
Whilſt 


# 


5 


Who make Him happy who makes us be ſo, 


POEMS. I 
? \w hilt your glad Subjeds with i impatience throng 


' Toſeea Bleſsing they have begg'd ſo long ; 
Whilſt Nature (who i in complement to you 


Kept back till now her wealth and beauty tog) 


' Hath, to attend the luftre your eyes bring, 


Sent forth her lov'd Embaſſadour the Spring z 


| Whil' ip your praiſe Fame's echo doth conſpire 


With the ſoft touches of the ſacred Lyre; 

Let an obſcurer Myſe upon her knees 

Preſent you with ſuch Offerings as theſe, 

And you as a Divinity adore, 

That ſo your mercy may appear the more; 

W ho, though of thoſe you ſhould the beſt receive, 
Can ſuch jimperfe& ones as theſe forgive, 

Hail Royal Beauty, Virgin bright and great, | 

W ho do our hopes ſecure, our joyes complete, 


We cannot reckon'what ro you we owe, 


We 
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I2 - POEMS. ; 

Wedid enjoy but half our King before, » ; 

You us our Prince atid him his peace reſtore, : 

But Heay'n for us the deſp'rate debt hath paid f 

W ho ſuch a Monarch hath your Trophiee made. 

A Prince whoſe Yertue did alone ſubdue | 

Armies of Men, and of Offences too. 

So good, chat from him all our bleſsings flow, 

Yet is a greater then hecat beſtow, | 

Sogreat, that he diſpences life and death, 

And Europe's fate depends upon his breath, 

(For Fortune would her wrongs to him tepair, 

By Courtſhips greater then his Miſchiefs were: 

As Lovers that of Jealouſie repent $0 

Grow troubleſome in kind acknowledgment.) 

| W ho greater courage ſhew'din wooing you, 

Then other Princes it their battels do. 

Never was Spain ſo generouſly defi'd 5 

W here ads defign'd a Prey, he courts a Bride, 
Hence 


| POEM S. "ol 
| Hence ghey may gueſs what will his Anger prove, 
 Whenhe apprur'dſo kjave in making Love ;, 

| And be more wiſe then to provoke his Arms, -. 
Who cgn ſubmit to nothing bur your Charms, , 
And till chey give him leiſure rp ſubdue, - : | : 
His Enemies muſt owe their peace to! you, ___,,, 
| Whyeſt he and} you mixing illuſtrious Rayes,;., .'-- + 
As much above Our wiſhes AS/QUr Braille... 


Such Hero's ſhall | produce, thateyen -6v8 
Without regretor bluſhes ſhall obey. 


” _ 


p— YxY 


VL. | 
To the Queen-mother's Majeſty, 
Jan. 1. 1 667. 


Ou juſtly may forſ#ke a Land which you: - 
OY Have found ſo guilty and ſo fatal too, 
-- Fortune, injurious ro-your Innocence, 
: Shorall ter pyiſon'd arrows here, or hence, 


I 


. "Twas 


14 POEM S. 
*T was here bold Rebels once your Life purſir + 
(To whom 'ewas Treaſon onely tobe rude,) - 
Till you were forc'd by their rifmvearied ſpighr 
(O glorious Criminal !) ro take your flight,” 
Whence after youalt that was Hamane fled ; 
For here, oh ! here the Royal Martyr bled, 

| Whoſe catſe and heart muſt be divine and wk Fe 
That having you could be content to die; © Y 
Here they purloiti'd what we'to you did owe," ® 
And paid you in variety of woe; * 
Yet all thoſe bettows in your breaſt did meet 
A heart ſo firm, ſoloyal, 2nd ſo ſweet, 

T hat over them you greater conqueſt made 
Then your Immortal Father ever had, 

' Forwe may readein ſtory of ſome few 
That fought like him, none that indur'd like y6h : 
Till Sorrow bluſh'd to a& what Traitors'tneapt; © - 
| And Providence-ir ſelf did:firſt repent, , 


Tis 11 4; 
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* Bur as our Ave, ſoour Pafsive, ill: oe! 
> Hath made your ſhare'ro be the ſufferer $ ſtil, 


' As from our Miſchiefs all your troubles grew, =. 


'Tis your ſad right to ſuffer for them too, 
' Elſe our Great Charles had notbeen hence {0 long, 
Nor the 1lluſtrious Glow fer dy* dio younge 
| Nor had we loſt a Princeſs.all confeft-' 
Tobethegreareſt, wiſeſt, ind the belt ;* 
[Who leaving colder parts, but eſs unkind, 
| (For it was here ſheſer, and there ſhe ſkin . * 
Did toa moſt ungratefal Climate come 
To make a Viſit, and to find a Tomb. | 
So that we ſhould as much your ſmile deſpair, 


As of your ſtay in this unpurged air ; 
"Bur that your Mercy doth exceed our Crimes © i 


As muchas your Example former times, ' ' 

And will forgive our Off tings, thonugh'theflame' + 
[Dove tremble ill berwixt regrex and ſhame, 
| For 
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For we have juſtly ſuffered more then you. 
By the fad guile of all your ſuff rings go, 
As you the-great Idea have been ſeen 

Of either fortune, and in both z Queen, 
Liyo fill eriumphant by the nobleſ} wars, 
| And juſtifie your reconciled ſtars, 

| See your Offendars for your mercy bow, 
Andyour tri'd Vertue all Mankind allow ; 

- While you to ſuch a Race haye given| birch, 


Asare contended for by Heryep aids Earth, - 


TW [ * 
_ the Princeſs Royal her Oo ito 
'Eng land. b 


\ 7 Elcome furs Pledge of reconcited Powers z 
If Kingdoms haveGoodAngels, you are ours: 
Fox th* Ill ones checked by your-brighr influence, 
Could never ſtrike-till you were hurried hence. - 


So | 


 Natureand Fortune have-{o gracious been, 
* But we do moſt admire that-gen'rous Care - 


* So that he thought them in your Preſence none, 


POEMS 7 


; But then, as Streams withſtood more rapid grow, 


 Warand Confuſiori ſoon did overflow: 


Such and ſo many ſorrows did ſucceed, 
As it would be a new one now to reade. 
But whilſt your Luſtre was to us deny'd; 


You ſcatter'd bleſsings every where beſide, 
Togive you Worth; and Scene to ſhew it in; 


Which did your glorious Brother's ſufferings ſhare; 


And yet your ſuff rings did intreaſe his own, 


O wondrous prodigy! Oracle Divine ! 


| Whoowe more'to your Actions then your Line; 


Your Lives exalt your Father's deathleſs Name, 
The bluſh of Exgland, and the boaſt of Fame, 
Pardon, Great Madam; this unhe Addreſs, 
W bich does profane the Glory *twould confels; 

"Ms Our 
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Our Crimes have baniſh'd us from you, and we 
Were more remov'd by chem then by the Sea. 
Nor is it known whether we wrong'd you more 
W hen we rebell'd; or now we do adore, 

But what Guilt found, Devotion cannot miſs ; 
Ani you who pardon'd that, will pardon this, 

© Yourbleſt Return tells us our ſtorms -are ceaſed, 


Our favlts forgiven, and our ſtars appeaſed, 
Your Mercy, which no Malice could deſtroy, 
Shall firſt beſtow, and then inſtrud, our Joy. 


F 


For boutiteous Heav'n hath in your Highneſs ſent | 


Our great Example, Bliſs, and Ornament, 


V HL. 
On the Death of the Iiluſtrious Duke Y 
Glouceſter. 


Reat Glos'ſter 's dead, and yer in this we muſt 
Confeſs that angry Heayen is wiſe and juſt, 


Ts 
ho 
& - 


| 


ent 


And thoſe complaints Heay'n in this rigid fate 
Does firſt chaſtiſe, and then legirtimare, | 


EL ENS 19 


'Wehave ſo long and yet ſo ill endured 
The woes which our offences had procured, 
That this new ſtroke would all our ſtrength deſtroy, 


Had we not known an intervall of Joy, þ 
And yer perhaps this ſtroke had been excuſed, | 

It we this ifitervall had not abuſed, 

Bur our Ingratitude and Diſcontent 

Deſery'd to know our mercies were but lent x 


By this it our Diviſions does reprove, 


' And makes us joyn in grief, if not in love, ___ 


For (Glorious Youth) all Parties do agree, 


As inadmiring, ſolamenting thee , 


 - TheSoveraign Subjec, Foreiners delight ; 


ſt 


Thou wert the univerſal Favourite, 
Nat Rome's beloy'd and brave Marcellus fell 


$80 mncha Darling or a Miracle, 


We 


C3 : Bu:lr 


POEMS. 
Though built of richeſt bloud and fineſt earch, 

T hou hadſt a heart more noble then thy-buth : | 
Which by thr afflitive changes chou didſt know, 


Thou hadſt but roo much cauſe and time to ſhew:; 


For when Fate did thy Infancy expoſe 

'To the moſt barbarous and ſtupid Foes g 

Yet thou didſt then ſo much expreſs the Prince, 
As did even them amaze, if not convince, 

Nay, that.looſe Tyrant whom no bound coakin'd | 
Who neitherLaws norOaths norShame could bind | 
Although his Soal was then his Look more grim, 
Yet thy brave Innocence half ſoftened him, | 
| Ant he that Worth wherein thy Soul was dreſt 
By his ill-favour'd clemency conteſt ;}. 
Lefſening the ill which he could not repent, 4 
Hecall'd that Travel which was Baniſhment, ] 
Eſcap'd from him ,thy Trials were encreas'd ; 1 


The ſcene was chang'd, but not the danger ceas'd, ; 
| Though 


W 


| OEMS: * 21 
Now-from rough Guardians to Seducers gone, 
Thoſe made thyTemper, theſe thy Judgm* known; 
 Whil' thou the nobleſt Champion wert for Truth, 
W hether we view thy Courage or thy Youth, 


{If co foil Nature and Ambiticn-claims 


Greater reward then to encounter Flames, M 
All that ſhall know che ſtory muſt alloy - 
A Martyr*sCrown prepared for thy brow, 

Bur yer thou wert ſuf” pend 2d from thy Throne, 
Til thy Great Brother had regain'd his own : 
Who though the braveſt Suff rer, yet even he 


Could not at once have miſt his Crown and'Thee, . 


But as Commilsion'd Angels qnake no ſtay, 


; 4 ; 
\ But having done theirerr:n1 go their way : 


So thy part done, not thy reſtored State, 


 Thefurure ſplendour which did for thee wair, 


2ugh 


Nor that thy Prince and Countrey. muſt mourn for 


44 . | 
T1] uch a Support and ſuch a Counſellor, 
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Could longer keep thee from that bliſs whence thou . 


Look'ſt down with pity on Earth's Monarchs now ; 


W here thy capacious Soul may quench her thirſt, 


And Younger Brother may inherit firſt, | 


While on our King Heav'n does this care expreſs, 
To make his Comforts ſafe he makes them leſs, 
For this ſucceſsful Heathens uſe to ſay, 


Tt is toc much, ( great Gods,) ſend ſome allay. 


Þ oY 
To Her Royal Hiobneſs the Ducheſs of York, 
on her commanding me to ſend ber ſome 
things that I had written. 
TO you whoſe Dignity ſtrikes us with aw, 

And whoſe far greater Judgment gives us law, 
YourMind b'ing more tranſcendent then yourState, 
For while but Knees to this, Hearts bow to that, 


Theſe humble Papers never durſt come near, 


Had not your pow'rful Word bid them appear; | 
* | % | 1 
| Fl 


+ For ig Religious Duries, *tis confeſt, 


| Ifonthat ſcore your Highneſs will excuſe 


+ This bluſhing tribute of an artleſs Muſe, 


POEM S. 23 
' In which ſuch majeſty, ſach ſweerneſs dwells, 


' Asinone ad obliges and compells, 
| None candiſpute commands vouchſaf'd by you, 
W hat ſhall my fears then and confuſion doe * 


L 


They muſt reſign, and by their juſt pretence 


Some value ſet on my obedience, . 


oft Implicite are accepted beſt, 


She may (encourag'd by your leaſt regard, 
W hich firſt did worth create, and then reward) 


At modeſt diſtance with improved ſtrains 


That Mercy celebrate which now ſhe gains, 


But ſhould you that ſeverer juſtice uſe, 


W hich theſe too prompt Approches may produce, 

As the ſwift Doe which hath eſcaped long, 

Believes a Vulgu hand would bea wrong z | 
| EE oe | Bur 


24 || | POEMS. 
T |- Put wounded by a Prince falls without ſhame, 


i And what in life ſhe loſes , Sains in fame : 


Cee en ll ene ns _— —— 
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ti Soif a Ray from you chance to be ſent, 
| W hich to conſume, and not to warm, is meant z | 
in! My trembling Muſe at leaſt more nobly dies, 
i | And falls by that a truer ſacrifice, © ; | 


Ys | þ- . | ny d : f 
FX 1 | | 
Fo On the Death of the ho of 
it Bohemia. 
k Lthough the moſt & with officious hear 
1! [ # p — 
| *  Onely adore the Living and the Great , 


| Yet this Queen's Merits Fame hath ſo far ſpread, 
{ That ſhe rules ſill, though diſpoſſeſt and dead, 
For 1 loſiag one, two other Crowns remain ds 
It || Over all hearrs and her own griets ſhe reign d. 
| Two Thrones ſo c plendid, 45 to none are leſs 


Pur ec to that third which ſhe does now poles, s, 


Her 


And ſometimes ſtratagems, and ſometimes blows - 


But ar her feer their vain attempts did fall, 


TUEMS.* 25 
Her Heart and Birth Fortune ſo well did know, 


That ſeeking her own fame in ſuch a Foe, 


She dreſt the ſpacious Theatre for the fight, 
And the admiring World call'd to the fight : | 
An Army then of mighty Sorrows brought, 
Who all againſt this fingle Vertue fought ; 


To her Heroick Soul they did oppoſe : 


And ſhe diſcoyered and ſubdu'd them all, 


Till Fortuge weary of her malice grew, 

| Became her Captiye and her Trophee too': 
And by too late a ſuit begg'to have been 

| Admitted Subject to ſo brave a Queen, 


But as ſome Hero who a field hath wone, 


Viewing the things he had ſo bravely done, 
- When by his ſpirit's flight he finds that he 
; With his own Life muſt buy the Victory, 


He 


— —_— 


GE ide 2 A RES: FM BH. Ree 5h 


26 _ POEMS. 

He nukes the ſlaughter heap that next hini lies 
His Funeral Pile, and then in triumph dies : 

So fell this Royal Dame, with conquering ſpent, 
Andleft inevery. breaft her monument , 

W herein ſo high an Epitaph is writ, 

As I muſt neyer dars to copy. it, 

But that bright Augelwhich did on her wait, . 
In fifty years contention with her fate, 

And in that office did with wonder ſee 

How great-her troubles, how, much greater ſhe, 


| How ſhe maintain'd her beſt Prerogative, 


In keeping fill the power to. Forgive z 

How high ſbe did in her DireRions 90, . ; 

And how her Condeſcenſionſtoop'd as lo; ;. 

With how much Glory ſhe had ever heen' 

A Daugheer, Siſter, Mother, Wite, and Queen ; p 
Will ſure employ ſome deathleſs Muſe to, tell 

Our children this inſtrutive Miracle, 
Who ; 


+] 


lies | Who may her {ad Illuſtrious Liferecite, 
' And after all her Wrongs may doe her Right, 


at, 


X I. OE] 
On the 3. of September, 1 651. 


S when the glorious Magazine of Light 
Approches to his Canopy of Night, 
| Hewith new ſplendour clothes his dying Rayes, 


5 _ Andcouble brightneſs to his Beams conveys, _ ; 


And, as to brave and check his ending fate, - 
Puts on his higheſt looks in''s loweſt ſtate, | 
Dreft in ſuch terrour as to make us all 

< Be Anti-Perſians, and adore his Fall ; . 

| Then quits the world, depriving it of Day, | 


1; W hile every Herb and Plant does droop away: 
So when our gaſping EngliſhRoyalty 
; Perceiv'd her Period was now. drawing nigh, - 
Vko 6] | | : = 
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28 POEMS. 


She ſummons her whole ſtrength to give one blow, 


To raiſe her ſelf, or pull down others too, 

Big with revenge and hope ſhe now ſpake more 

Of terrour then in many moneths before ; 

And muſters her Attendants, or to ſave 

Her from, or elſe attend her to, the Grave : 

Yet but enjoy'd the miſerable fate 

Of ſetting Majeſty, to diein State. 
Unhappy Kings, whocannot keep a Throne 
Nor be ſo fortunate to fall alone ! 

Their weight ſinks others : Pompey could not fly, . - 
But half the World muſt bear him company 
And captiv'd Samp ſoz could not life conclude, 
Unleſs attended with a multitude, 
Who '*'d truſt to Greatneſs now, whoſe food is air, 
Whoſe ruine ſudden, and whoſe end deſpair 2 
W ho would preſume upon his Glorious Birth, 


Or quarrel for a ſpacious ſhare of Earth, 
| ea fd 


WW, 


T: 


| VVE had been ſtill nndone, wrapt in diſguife; 


: Andſtill bad been derided or berray'd 4 


POEMS. 29 
/ That ſees ſuch Diadems become ſo cheap, 
And Hero's tumble ina common heap * 

k O give me Yertue then, which ſummes up all, 


'. Anf firmly ſtands when Crowns and Sceptres fall, 


————————— 


_—_— 


3h To the noble Palzmon, on h#s incomparable 


Diſcourſe of Friendſhip. oe 


, s , 


Secure, not happy z cunning, and not wiſe 5 - 
ar had beenour deſign, Intereſt onr trade ; | 


: We had not dwelt in ſatety,but in ſhade, 
_*. Hadſt thounort hung out Light more welcome far 
Then wand"ring Sea-men think theNorthern-ſtars 


To ſhew, leſt we our happineſs ſhould miſs,  . 
'Tisplac'd in Friendſhip, Mens and Angels bliſs, 
Friendſhip, which had a ſcorn or mark been mage, 


--— * 


At 


POEMS. 
At which the great Phyſician ſtill had laughed, 
The Souldiet ſtortned, ahid the Gallan ſcoff'd 4 
Or worn not asa Paſsion, but a Plot, 

Ar firſt pretended, or at leaſt forgot ; 

Hadſt thou nor been our great Deliverer, 

At firſt diſcover'd, and thenreſcu'd her, 

And raiſing what rude Malice had flung down, 
Unveil'd her Face, and then reſtor*d her Crown : 

By ſuch auguft ati ation to convince, 

*Tis 6fcater to ſiipport client be a Prince. 

Oh for a Voice which big as Thuttder were, 

Thar all Mankind thy conq'ritis traths might heat! 

Swre the Litigious as amar'd iWonld hand; = 

As Fairy Knishtsronch'd with Cabina's Wand, 

Drawn by thy ſofter, and yet ſttonger Chartns; | 

Ok 6 8H ns +2 | 

And what more honour can on thee be harl'd; -* 
Thea to protec a Vertue; fave a Work : 


|: ur while great Friendſhip thou baſt copied onr, ' 
 ?Fhou'ſtdrawnthy ſelf ſo well, tharwe may dodbe 
Which moſt appears, thy Candour 6+ thy Att, - 
Or we owe more unto thy Brait or Heart, 
Bur this we know without thite dwit-conſent, 
Thou '|t rais'd thy ſelfa gtorions Monumetit 5 
And that ſo laſting that ll Fare forbids, | 
_Andwill oat-live Zgyprims Pyr aids. 
Temples and Statues Time will eat away, 
'And Tombs (like their. Inhabitants) decay 
|” But there Palemojlives, and fo he muſt 
+ , When Marbles crumble co forgotten daft, 


a 
—_— 


ms, 


; XIIL 
To the Right Hononrable Alice Counteſs of 
Carbury, on her enriching Wales with 
| her Preſence. 2, 
S when the firſt day dawn'd Mai's greedy Eye 
| Wexprrogvellon chebright Prodigy, 
"_ Til 


32 POEMS. 
Till he might careleſs of his Organ grow, 

And ſo his wonder prove his danger too.:: | mY! a 
So when your Countrey (which was deem'd to be 

_ Cloſe-mourner in its own obfcurity, 

And in negleded Chaos ſo long lay) 

Was reſcu'de by your beams into a Day, 

Like men intoa ſudden litre brought, . . 

We juſtly fear'd co gaze more then we ought, 
From henceir is you loſe moſt of your Right, 
Since none can pay 't, nor durſt doe *t if rhey might 
Perfe&ion's miſery *tis that Art and Wit, 

W hile they would honour, do bur injureir, 

Bur as the Deity flights our Expence, 

And loves Devotion more then Eloquence : 


.So'*tis our Confidence you are Divine, 


Makes us at diſtance thus approch your Shrine, | 
| -  - Andi 


- 


POEMS. 3 


” And thus ſecur'd, to you who need no art, 


"> 2Ithat ſpeak leaſt my wit may ſpeak my heart; 
0 be 
TR Fa 
- + Thenimuch above all zealous injury, 
Receive thistribute of our ſhades from me, 
While your:great Sptenidour, likeerernal Spring. 
To thefe ſad Groves ſuch arefreſhment'bring, 
_ Thar thedefpiſed Countrey may be grown, 
| And juſtly too, the Envy of the Town. - _. 
' That ſo when all'Mankini at length havetoſt 
it. * The Verttous-Grandeur which they once dit boaſt; 
Of you like Pilgtims they may here obtain 


Worth totectuirthedying world again, 


Ant: ; . a" 
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- XIV. 
To Sir Edw. Deeririg (the noble Silvander) on 
hu Dream and Navy, perſonating Orinda's 
preferring Roſannia before Solomon's 


Traffick to Ophir. 
'Hen am happier thea is the King z 
My Merchandiſe does noſuch danger bring 5 


The Fleet I traffick with fears no ſuch harms, 


Sails in my fight, and anchors in my arms, 


Each new. and unperceived grace 
Diſcovered in that mind and face, 
Ezch-motion, ſmile and look from thee 
Brings pearls and ophir-gold to me, 
Thus far $:r Edw, Deering, 
SIR, Tobe Noble when 'twas voted down, 
Todarebe Good though a wholeAge ſhonld frown; 


To live within, and from that even ſtate 


See all the uncer-world ſtoops to its fare 5 


. 


OH® 


$ 


_ Leſt Mortals peri with the bright { urprife, 


_AnJ1thus your Muſe, which can enough reward 


POEMY?S. 1 


| j Togive the Law of Honour, and dif pence H 


All that is handſom, great and worthy thence F: 
Are things at once your practice and your cn] Y 
'And which I.dare admire, but. not commend, 
Bur ſince t* 6blige the World is your delight, 
You muſt deſcend within our watch an1 ſight 


For ſo Divinity muſt take diſguiſe; 


'All ations, ſtucied ro be brave and hard, 


Ani Honours gives tnen Kings more permanent; , 


Above thereach of Adts of Parliament, 

May ſuffer an Ackiiowledament from me, 
For having thence receiy d Eternity ; 

'My thoughts wich ſuch advantage you expieſs, 


I hardly know them in this charming dreſs. 


And had T more unkindneſs for my friend 


iT ken my demerits e're coul1 apprehend, 
To | 


D 3 Were 
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XIV. 
To Sir Edw. Deeririg (the noble Silvander) of 
his Dream and Navy, perſonating Orinda's 
prefer ring Roſannia before Solomon's 


Traffick to Ophir. 
"Hen am I happier then is che King z 
My Merchandiſe does noſuch danger bring 5 
The Fleet 1 traffick with fears no ſuch harms, 
Sails in my ſight, and anchors in my arms, 
_ Eachnew and unperceived grace 
Diſcovered in that mind and face, 
| Each motion, ſmile and look from thee 
Brings pearls and 0phir-gold to me. 
Thus far Sir Edw, Deering, 
SIR, Tobe Noble when *twas voted down, 
Todare be Good though a whole Age ſhonld frown; 


To live within, and from that even ſtate 


A% 


See all the under-world ſtoops to its fate 5 


To: 


<Y 
z 
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x 
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.Leſt Mortals periſh with the bright ſur prife, | Es 
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To give the Law of Honour, and diſpence * , 


' All that is handſom, great and worthy thence ; 


Are things at once your practice and your end, . 
And which I.dare admire, but not commend. 
Bur ſince t* 6blige che World is your delight, 
You muſt deſcend within our watch an1 fight r 


For ſo Divinity muſt take diſguiſe, 


-An1thus your Muſe, which can enough reward 
{All ations; ſtudied ro be brave and hard, 


| Ani Honours gives then Kings more permanear; 


Above thereach of Ads of Parliament, 


ſay ſuffer an Ackiiowledament from me, 


oy having thence receiy'd Eternity; 


"My thoughts with ſuch advantage you expieſs, 


Thardly know them in this charming dreſs. 
, 


; And had T more unkindneſs for m y friend 


F Then wy demerits e're coul1 apprehend, 
Ts 
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Were the Fleet courted with this gale of wind, 
I might beſure a rich return to find, 
So when the Shepherd of his Nympbbomplain 4 
Apollo in his ſhape his Miſtreſs gain'd: l 
'She might have ſcorn'd the Swain, & found excuſe 
But could not this great Oratour refuſe, 
[But for Roſannia's Intereſt I ſhould fear. 
| Ic would be hard r' obtain your pardon'here, 
Bur your firſt Goodneſs will, I know, allow 
Thar what was Beauty then, is Mercy now, 


Forgiveneſs is the nobleſt Charity, 

And nothing can worthy your fayour be, 
For you (God-like) are ſo much your own fate, 
That what you will accept you muſt create, 
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ind LV. || 
To the truly-noble Mr. Henry Lawes. 


cuſe, + 
p Awe, which is the vaſt Creation's Soul, 


' - That ſteddy curious Agent in the whole, 
| is Art of Heaven, the Order of this Frame, 
Is onely Number in another name, | 
For as ſome King conqu'ring what was his own, 
Hath choice of ſeveral Titles ro his Crown; 
$o Harmony on this ſcore now, that then, 
Yer till is all that takes and governs Men, 
Beauty is but Compoſure, and we find 
Content is but the Accord of the Mind, 
Friendſhip the Union of well-tuned Hearts, 


Honour''s the Chou of the nobleſt parts, 
And all the World on which we can reflect 
V. TEfufick torh' Ear, or to the Incelle@, 
I D 3 Ii 
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3 POEMS. 
If then each man a Little World muſt be, 

How many Worlds are copied out in thee, 

Who art fo richly formed, ſo complere 

T' epitomize all that is Good and Great ; ; . 
Whole Stars this brave advantage « did impart, 

Thy Nature” S as harmonious as thy Art ? 

Thou coſt :bove the Poets praiſes live, 

Who fetch from thee th  Erernity they 8 give, 


And aS true R eaſon triumphs over Senſe, 


Yet i iS ſubjected to Intelligence ; 
So Poets on the lower World look down, 
. Burt Lawes 0n them ; his Height is all his own, 
For, like Divinity if cal, his Lyre 
| Rewares the Wit it did at fiſt inſpire, 
And thus by c double right Poers allow. 
His and their Laujel ould 2dorn his brow, 
Live then great Soul of Nature, ye aſſvage 
The ſavage d ulneſs of this ſ, ullen Age, | £ 
= | | Charm 1 


- FF > . -- 


+ ,, v 


roancturn forars:: 


7 POEMS. 29 
p Charm us to Senſe ; for chough Experience fail 
And Reaſon too, thy Numbers may prevail, 
Then, like thoſe Ancients, ſtrike, and ſo command 
\ All Nature to obey thy gen'rous hand, | 
None will reſiſt but ſuch who needs will be 
More ſtupid then a Stone, a Fiſh, a Tree, 
Beic thy care our Age to new-create : 
WW har built a World may ſure repair a State, 
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XVI. 
| 1 Sea voyage fro. n Tenby to Briſtol, begun 
Sept. 5.1652. ſent from Briſtol! to 
Lucafia Sept. 8.1652. 


Oiſe up the ſail, cri'd chey who underſtand 


| No word that carries kindneſs for the Land : 
Such ſons of clamour, that T wonter not © 

They love the Sea, whom ſure ſom? Storm begor. 
Had he who doubted Motion theſe men ſeen, 
[Qr heard their tongues, he had convinced ben. 
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For bad qur Bark moy'd half as faſt as they, 
We had not need caſt anchor bythe way. 
One of the reſt pretending tomore wit, 
Some ſmall Italian ſpoke, bur mwrtber'dir , 
ForI (thanks : 0 Sabyrna” 5 Lerters) knew 


How to diſtinguiſh 'twixt the falſe and true, | 


Bur t* oppoſe theſe as mad a thing would be 

As *ris to contradift a Prebytry,. | 

'Tis Speniſhthongh ,(quath1) c'en what you pleaſe: 
For him that ſpoke it *tmight be Bread andCheeſe, 
So ſoftly move: the Park which nope controuls, 
As are the meetings of agreeing Souls : | 
And the Moon-beams did on the water play, 

As if at Midnight 'rwould create a Day, 


The amorous Wave that ſhar'd in ſuch diſpence 
i Expr eſt at oncedelighr and reverence, 


Such trepidatiqn we in Lovers ſpy 


oder th: Opp preſsion of a Mif refs eye. 
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| : ut then-the: Wind ſ@ high did riſt-and; rom. | 
'Some vow'd.they'd peven truſt: the-trgizor mares. = 
Behok cho fare hap}! gur Glovies Grogpy. © - © 
Writ in the dangers wonders of the Deep. : 
[And yer behold Mag's.caie folly mare, 
JHow ſoon we carſs what. crib we did adare. 
Sure havhat firſk himſelk did.thus convey _ 
Had ſame ſixqng paſjon-that he would obey. 
cafe: | The Bark wrought haze, but ſound it was in vain: 
eſt (A | To makeity party good againſt the Maig, 
S, | Toſs'd and retreasedakill at laſt we ſee - 
we She muſt be faſt if ere &e ſhoyl&be tree. 
' Wegravely Anchasc&, and patiently 
| Liepriſangs #0 the weaher's emalty, - 7 
| | We had nor Wind nor Tide, ror oght bu Gr. J 
> Till a kind Spripgrtige wes our firſt reliet. - 
= Then we float merrily, forgetting quite 
-} Theſad confinement of che ſtormy night, 
RR = E're 
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AL POEMS |: * | 
E're we had loſt theſe thoughts, we ran aground, | 
And then how vain'to be ſecure, we found, © --' 
Now they were all ſurptiz*d, Well, if we muſt, 
Yet none ſhall ſay thar-duſt is gone to duſt” 
But we are off now, and thecivil Tide - 
Afiſted us the Tempeſts to: out-ride, 

But what nioſt pleas'd my mind upon the way, 
Was the Ship's poſture when 't in Harbour lay : 
Which ſo cloſe to a'rocky Grove was fixed, | 
That the Trees branches with the Tackling mixed, 


| One would have thought it was, as then ir-ſtood; 


A growing Navy; or a floating Wood, 

But I have doneart laſt, and do confeſs 

My Voyage taught me ſo-muck rediouſneſs, 
In lhort, the Heav'ns muſt needs propitious bez 
Becauſe Lycaſia'was concern'd in me,- | 


XVII, Friend- | 
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= Friendſhips Viotery,To my deareft Lucafia:;; 
$ et 9 Mr. Henry Lawes. I 


Ome, my LZucaſia, ſince we ſee 
{ | That Miracles Mens faith Furey 1709 5 
4 By wonders and byprodigy -:05/': 25 | 12tt T 
xed, To DPS Bice 's prove + Fins Cott # th 


| There's aRgligioninour Love, © - + 521i 
OE K-21 el 12k 107 


2, 


; For though we weredefign'd t” agree, -- . ; -2*17-+: 


That Fate no liberty deſtroyes,. ons 
Bur our Election ig as:free | © +11. 93608 


} As Angels, who with greedy choice + + * 
7 , Areyerderermin'd to their joyes, 


44 _ POEMS. 
3. 
Our hearts are doubled by the loſs, 
Here Mixture is Addition grown ; 
We both diffuſe, and both ingroſs : 
And we whoſe Minds are ſo much one, 
Never, yet ever, are glone, 
We tonne gur-awo capainicy. - . 
Then preateft thrones more inyoceat : 
*T were baniſbgzent to be fer freq, 
Since we wear fes:orh whaſeintenc . 
Not Bondage is, but Ornamenr, 
mY 
Divided joyes a8 r6dious found, 
And griefs united eafier graw : ' 
Weare our ſelves but by rebound, [ 
Andall our Tiles ſhuffled ſo, - 
Both Princes 2nd both Subjeas "—_ 
6 Our 
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= 6, | 
7 Our Hearts areinbrual Vidimalaid, © - | 
| While they (ſuch poweriin Friendſhip lies) 
Are Alcars, Prieſts, and Off tits tade : lt 
' Andeach Hetrrwhichithos kindly gies, 
Growsdeatlileſs by theGaerifice, | | 


XVIII. 
Content, To my deareſt Lucaſia. 


_ 
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: 'T, . 
(COntear, the falſe Worlds beſtdihuiſe, 
The ſeateh'and faRtion of HeWife, © 
Is ſo abſtruſe and/hid in nighr, 
| Thar, ke thar Faity Red-ci6&Kiighe, - | 
| Whortrech'rous Falthood for clear Frith hra#86e; 
-} Fen chink they have iryhen they have it nor, 


POEMS. 


For Courts Content would gladly own, -: ! 


Bur ſhe ne're dwelt about a;Throne : : -'\! 77 
And to be flatter'd, rich; and great, , 11A A. 
Are things whichido Mens ſenſes cheat; [:r 
But grave Experience long ſince this-did fee; * 
- Ambition and Content would ne're agree. 


13; 

5 Some vainer would Content expect | 
From whar, their, brighe Qut -dides raſleche 
But ſure Content.is more Divine. - 

Then to be digg/ d from Rock,or:Mine : $1 

And they that know her heauties ill confeſs,” 

Me needsno laſtre from a elitceringereſs. 11 od 77 
3Gi; =o 197 ntfs noe 


In Mirth fome place her, but he ſcorns 


Thr afiſtance of ſuch crackling thorns,” 


23s 
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{4 Nor owes her ſelf to ſuch thin ſpror, 


Ts '? Thatisſo ſharp and yet ſo ſhort : 
7 And Painters tell us,- they the ſamie ſtrokes place 
5, Tomake aJaugbing and a weeping face; .'; 
; Others there are that place Content 
- InLiberty from Government : 
But who his Paſsions do deprave, 
Though free from ſhackles is a ſlave. 
Content and Boridage differ onely then, 
W hen we are chain'd by Vices, not by Men, ---- 
7 | Some thinkthe Camp Content does know, - 
: And thar ſhe fits o'th* Yieor's brow TY 


But in his Laurel there is ſeen _ - ey" 


Often a Cypreſs-boyw berween, 
Nor will Content herſelf in that place give,- -.” 1 
Where Noiſe and Tumnule and Deſtruction live; 
Put 
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| | by ; F 
But yet the moſt Diſtreor believe, 


 TheSchiols chis Fewel<do receive; - -- 
1. And thusfar's2yuewirhonrdiſpure, | 
{ "Mt © — Knowledge is ſtill the Hweereſt fruit, 
"Fl! But whibſt menfeek forTantvolwy lofe'theirÞeace 
And who heaps Knowledits, Sdmow dodhvindreaſe 
TEES + >< 
> G 8, 
' But now fone ſullen Hemiteetſmiles, 
| Andehinksheull-the Wotlk beguites, 
And that his Cell and Diſh contain 
Wharall mankind'willyforin vain, 
But yethis Pleaſure 'sfollowdawich a Groan, | 
For man was never botn'tobeulone, 
BEA | '$,-/ 
| Contentiherſelf belt eornipretiends 
\ Berwtkrewolſouls and thay twofriends] — | 
25. | | W hoſe! 


W hoſe either joyes inboth are fixed, 
And multiply'd;|by-beigg mixed : _ _ -;\ 
Whoſe minds.and inzeteſts are-Rill che ſame 5 - > 
Their Griefs, when once'imparted, loſe gheis name; 
Fe P01 112-611 Be: ies 
Peace; | Theſefar 56m0v'd from:all bold noile, 
real, Ard (what is'worſ9) all hoflow joyes, 
W ho never had a mean deſign, 
W hoſe flame is ſerious and divine, 
. And calm, and even; muſt contented be; 
For they 've both Union and Society, 


| v #4 


4... 


' Then, my Lucsſia, we have js 
. Whatever Love Gan give or craves 
With ſcorn'or piey can ſuryey 
The Trifles which the moſt bettay ; - 
| Wirhinnocence and perfect friendibip fired; 
FE By Vertue joyn'd,and by our Choice retired, — 
{5 E W hofe 


| PIEMS 
i | | BY - 
Whoſe Mirrours are the cryſtal Brooks, 
Or elſe each others Hearts and Looks x 
Who cannot wiſh for other things! .- 


Then Privacy and Friendſhip brings : "NE 
Whoſe thoughts and perſons chang'd and-mixt are 
Enjoy Content, or elſe the World hath-none,} | 


- . LR. 
» 
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A Dialogue of Abſence twixt + Lucafi a =] 
Orinda. Set by a. Hen. Lawes. 


Ay, my 0rinda, why ſo ſad f 
orin, Abſence fr thee doth tear my heatt ; 
W hich, ſince with thine it'union had; : - -- 
Each parting ſplits; --Zuc; And cart we part 2 
9711, Our Bodies muſt, | Zac, But'neverwe: - 
| Our Souls, without the help of. Setiſe; =; 
| 4 | By 
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k By wayes more noble and mord free 


Can meer, arid hold intelligence: 
- 0rin; And yet thoſe Souls, when firſt they met, 
L ook our at windows chrough the Eyes, 


Luc, But ſoon did ſuch acquaintance get, 


(one 

tare. Not Fate nor Time can them ſurprize, 
| '0rin, Abſence will rob us of that bliſs 

1. Towhich this Friendfhip title brings: . 
Love's fruits and joyes are made by this 

; | | | Uſeleſs as Crowns to captiz'd Kings; 


Luc, Friendſhip 's a Scieice, and ive know 
There Contemplation 's moſt employ'd; 

'orin, Religion 's ſo, but pratick foo, 

att ; | _ And both by niceties deſtroy” d. 


| toc, But whto ne're parts cap: never inter; 
' * Andſo that happineſs were oſt,” | 
| rin. Thus Pain and Deathare ſadly ſweet, 
3 Since Healchand Heiy' n Futh price maſt coſt; - 
By __ E 2 Chorw. 


But we ſhall come where no rude hand ſhall ſever, 
And there wee'l meet and part no more for ever, 


—_ 4 — "I 
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| XX. 
To my dear 7 Of Mrs. C. P. on her ; 
| Nuptial. ” 2 


\ E will not like thoſe men our offerings pay 
W ho crown the cup, then think they crown | 
We make no garlands, nor ah altar build, (eve day. | 
Which help not Joy, but Oſtencation yield. 
Where mitth is juſtly grounded theſe-wild toyes 
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2.. THING 
But theſe ſhall be my great Solemnicies, - 
0rinda's wiſhes for Caſſandrd's bliſs, | 
May her Content beasunmix'd and ptire 
As-my-Aﬀettion;and like rhar'enduce ; : 
T2 $-S And * 
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And that ſtrong Happineſs may ſhe {till find 
Not owing to her Forrune; bur her Mind = 
| Cs Ws 
— |} May her Contear and Duty be the ſame, 
* And mayſheknow no Grief but inv the name, 
F May his and her Pleaſure and Love be ſo. . 
| Involy'd aud growing, that we may not know 
4 : Who moſt Aﬀection or moſt Peace engroſt ; 
vn Whoſe Loveis ſtrongeſt, or whoſe Bliſs is-nioſt, 
78 Ul Coen -b7, 
: May nothing accidental ere appear 
But what ſhall with new bonds their Souls endeat ; 
| And may they count the hotrs as they pals, : 
| By their own. Joys, and not by Sun or Glaſs : - 
| While every day like this may {acted prove - - 
# To Friendſhip, Gratitude, and ſtricteſt Love, 
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- 4 7 Hoy 
To Mr. Henry Vaughan, Siluriſt, 01 ; 
his Poems. | 


p* \ 


[Ad I ador'd the tnntciende, and thence 


Fi 1 | : , Gotan antipathy to Wit and Senſe, | | 
Thi And bugg od that fate in hope the World would 
” »T was gaod affection to be i ignorant ; (S727 | | 

Yet the leaſt Ray af thy bright _ ſeen : | 

- I had converted Or  excuſeleſs: been; 

J's. For each Birth of thy Muſe tq afar -iinje 

1 il Shall expiate for all this Age s ctimes, ; 

| | Firſt ſhines thy Amoret,twice crown'd by thee, | 

| | Once by thy Loye, next by thy Poetry ; DL ; 

| Where choy the beſt of Unions doſt diſpenc Ce | 


i [i Truth cloth'd in Wit , and Love i in Innocence,” 


So that the muddieſt Lovers may learn here, 


” 5 £ 


No Fgangains can be ſweet that are not clear, 
\ T bere | | 


- - 
- >» LS 6 i” ” = 


'$ | The Landskip to defignof. Zeon's hill ; 


zuld : 


a7 = we admire almoſt t* Idolatry. | 
1 * What Savage breaſt would not be rap d td find 
7 | Such Jewels in ſuch Cabinets enſhrin'd 2 * 
; ' Thou fill'd with: Joys too:great'to ſee orccount; 
: Deſcend'lt ronithence ke Mofes from theMoun:, 
| And with a candid,yert unqueſtion'd-aw, - -: 
; Reſter'ſt che Golden Age when Verſe was Law , 
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| There Fuvegalteviv'd by thee declares: * 
: | How lar man's Joys are; and how mean his Cares; 


| And genera{lyupbraidsthe'World that _ 
| Should ſucha'value for their Ruine pay, 
* Bur when thy facred Muſe gdiverts her _ 


' As nothing elſe was worthy her or-t dE: by 


Py 
- -7Inſtructing us, thou who ſecur'ſt thy fame, 


ere" 


"That nothing can difturbit.þur-my name. 
; Nay I have hopes that ſtanding ſo near thine -, 
, *Twill loſe its dreſs, and by degrees refine, 


POEMS. 
Live till the diſabuſed World eonlene, . 
All Trurhs of Uſe, or Strengeh,or Ornament, 
Are with ſych Harmony by thee diſplay'd | | 
As the whole World was firſt by Number made , E 
And from the charmitg Rigour thy Muſe brings, | : 
Learn, there's 00 pleaſe by Crigns chings, "| 


Sm cam=——— — —"— TT 
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ome my ll this Bywer, 
' Where kindly thingling Souls awhile 
Let's x pnocemtl ſpend an hour, 1 
And at all ferious follies ſrtile, 
SH :; "+ 
Here is no quarrelling for Crowns, 
Nor fear of changes in6ur Fate ; 


POEMS: 77 
! No trembling at the great-ones frowns , 
Nor any flaverydCStare,”- FW: 
| ag 1 goon ol 
$ 1 Here's no Aiſcuiſs tot makes: | 
Nor any deep cot defrgn'y' lt 0 
i : 7 From Bloud and Plats thisÞlace is free, 

7  Andcalm Rl As ene, "7 


F 


$5 ' it! P&. 'þC R $41 ; 
Vu | Her let us fit and bleſs our Stats, - | 
F Wh3'did ſuch kappyiquite mel  doofp 
F p As that remoy'd from noiſe of Wars 
g In one anothers heltts wellve, i 21 7 
15:3, 41S 200 © 78 
: | why ſhould we enteveninz Raye(slt 1 {1 15124] 
- | . Lovecares nothow-the Wotld'i ts exth'ds : - 
3 If crouds of dangers ſhould appear, 
Yet Friendſhip cawbe aacolievta'l, 
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P.O EM\S:* 
We wear hon, us fuch j-43-wRY 7 on 2667 
No hotrour can be our offence , 
For miſchiet's ſelf can doe ng harm. , | * , ;- 
To —_ oF to Innocence, - - * -,. ...; 1 
us Ds rezone 1 
Let's mark edt a Fn " ; 
Command the flocks t0.quit their meat, 4 
| Andnot entreat the neighbouring.Springs ;. 4 ; 
To quench thejx $hirſt, bur cool their heate!: : 
Edt ornate} 
In ſuch a ſcarching Age-as this:! . ';, -,,, 17 
+ Who would not ever (eek a ſhade, 
Deſerve their Happineſs to'miG;,; - - | ;;-7i + 
As having theit own peaceberray'd.. -- 0.7 
HL. 
But we (of one anothers mind. 
Aſſar'd)the boiſterous Wopld diſdain ; 


LL > 


ws 


Wigh ; 


; Purſues his rage, and rhinks that Triumph cheap: . 
4 That* S bur attended, with the. common heap, . 


P U, E MS: 
With quiet Souls and unconfin' 'd\ I " 


59 


Enj joy what Princes wiſh i in vain, 


eo@4; ati 
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5 To Mrs. Mary Carne, when Philaſter.. 

\F 

; courted her 

| Madon, DT 


<5 4» 


But hunting a—— ina aceated wk: Y 


; Til his more happy forryne dogh afford _. 

| Some Royal Caprive.that deſery'd his Fword,... 

7 And onely now is of-his Laurel proud, _ 

| Thank his dang” rous valour well beſtow'd ; 

Z Bur then retreats, and ſpending h bate no more, - . 

Y Think: Mercy now what Courage was before : | -” 
As 


Go POEMS. 

As Cowardiſein fight, fo equally ; 

He doth abhor « bloudy Victory, 

So, Madam, though your Beauty were allow'd 
' Tobe ſeyere unto the yielding Croud, | 
That were ſubdu'd ere you ant Object knew 
Worthy your Conqueſt and your Mercy too; 
Yet now *tis gain d, your Vidtory 's ne 
Onely your Clemency ſhould be as great. 
None will diſpitte the power of your Eyes, 
That underſtands pbilafteris their prize, 

Hope not your Glory can have niew accefs, 

For all yourfurute Trophees will grow leſs * 
And with that Homage beyou fatisfi'd © 
Fromhim that conquers all the World ck 
Nor ler your Rigbur now the Ttiumph blot, 2 
And loſe the honour which your Beanty gor. | 
Be juſt and kind 'wato your Pexce and Fame, 


In being ſo to him, -for they *re the ſame : 
a And | 


POEMS: 61 
And live and die at once, if you would be 
Nobly tranſmitted roPoſterity, 
| Take heed leſt in thy ſtory they peruſe. 


; A murther which no language can excuſe : 

But wiſely ſpare the trouble of-one frown 5 

; Give him his happine(s, andknow.your own,” 

1 Thus ſhall you be as Honour's ſelfeſteear'd;-. 

3 Who have one Sex oblig'd, your own redeem'd;' -/ 
| 1 Thus the Religion due unto your Shrine 

: ; hen be as UniverſalasD iviae : 


| The World dhal joyn, acuity bur notice 
| 3 Who ſhall moſt chank you for Philip's life, 
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BOEM . 
"2 KXIV.. Mi 
”  ToMr. ]: B. the noble Crarander \ #Þqn a 

| C ompoſiti tion of his which h6'was not willing 

to own publickly.” 


S when ſome injur'd Prince aſſumes Diſguiſe, | 


And ſtrives to make his Carti riage ſympat hize, | 
Yet hath great becoming Mecn and a_ 
Which ſpeaks him Royal ſpight of all his care * 
So th Iflues'of thy Soul can ne're be hid, 


; J F Hy ENT BB GY > OSS OY PR 
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4 
And the Sun's force may be as ſoon forbid ? 
As thine obſcur'd , there is no ſhate ſo great | 
Through whichirwill n6t dart forth light and heat,” 1 
Thus wediſcover thee by thy-vwn Day | 
Againſt thy will ſnatching the Cloud away.” £ 
Now the Piece ſhines, and though we will not ſay, 4 


Parents can Souls, as Tapers lights, convey ; 


Yet we muſt grant thy Soul tranſmitred here 
dn. beams almoſt as laſting and as clear, 
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! And that's our higheſt praiſe, for thatthy _ 12H. 
p | Thy Works cotild/never a reſemblance find, WV 


" | That mind whoſe ſearch can WEIR hand” 


| ?Arone great ſtroke diſcover and command, 
Which cleareth times'and things, before whoſe eyes 
ize,  INor Men-nor Notionsdare put on diſguiſe, 
:And were all Authorsnow as much'forgor © 

As proſperons Ignorance her ſelf would plor, 

Had we the rich ſapplies of thy own breaft, 

IT he knowing World would never'mi(s the reſt.” 
Mien did befote from Fgnorance take their Fame, 


eaf,. + Þuc Learning's ſelf is honour'd by thy Name, 


T hou ſtudieſt not belief to introduce ___ 


of Novelties, more fit for ſhew then uſe 


y, Bur think'ſt ic noble Charicy t* uphold 


7 he credit and the Beauty of theold: 
"And with one band canſt'eafily ſupport ff 
earning and Law, 5 Temple and 3 Court; | | 


And this ſecquasine: toner = 
Valleys fxam Hills, Houſes from-Churcheskaiow, | 
Bur.corbgir fight who tad extremely high, | 
Theſe forms will have one flarBquality : | 
So from a lower Soul I might well fear - +, ; _ 
"A critick cenſure whenſurvey'd coo near 5-2! +: 
But from Cretgxder. (whoabave the beſt - +: 
Lives inabeight-whichlevells.all che ref)... Yr] 
I may that Royalty of Soul expe, 1, 
T hat can atonce both pardon and neglect; 
| Thus] approch, aud wanting wigand ſeafe;”.._... 
_ LetTrepidation be my Reverence.” 


P . * *P 4, . 4 
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| Is thisdeſign'd ; bur pity does engage 


w, [2 | My Pen toreſcue the declining Age. 


RO ROMINE. 0 Bras 


| For ſince*tis grown iti-faſhion to be bad, 
1 And to be vainor angry, proud or mad, 
4 | (While in their Vices only Men agree) - 
[1s chought the onzly modern Gall2ntry ; 
| How would ſome braveExamples check the crimes, | 
2 And both reproch, and yet reform, the Tintes 7 
| | Norcan Morralicy ir felt teclatm 
* Thr apoſtate World like my Zucaſia's name 
* Lucaſia, whoſe rich Soul had it been known 
: In that Time ch* Ancierits call'd the Goldex one, 
| When Innocence and Greatnefs were the ſame, 
Wo "er Men no battels knew but in a 22me, 
Kal ; Chuſing what Nature, not what Art, prefers ; 


. ® Poets were Judges, Kings Philoſorkers, 


th © Even then'from herthe Wiſe would Re irew, 
RE And ſhe ro tht infant World had giv ina Law. 
k F That 
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Thar Souls were made of Number could not be 


An Obſervation, but a Prophecy, 


It meant Zucaſia, whoſe harmonious ſtate ' 
The Spheres and Muſes faincly imitate, 
But as then Muſick is beſt underſtogd, 
W hen every Chord's examin'd and found good ; 
So what in others Judgment is and Will, 
In her is the ſame even Reaſon ſtill. 
| And as ſome Colour various ſeems, but yer 
- *Tis but, our diff rence in conſidering it : 
So ſhe now light, and then does light diſpence, 
[ \ - © Butis one ſhining Orb of Excellence : | 
| And that ſo piercing when ſhe Judgment takes, 
She doth nor ſearch, but Intuition makes : 
And her Diſcoveries. more eaſie are 
Then Cſar's Conqueſt in his Pontick War, 


As bright and vigorous her beams are pure, 


And in their own rich candour ſo ſecure, 


Fhat © 
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That had ſhe liv'd where Legends were deviſed, 
Rome had been Juſt, and ſhe beeh canonized. 


- | Nay Innocence her ſelf leſs clear muſt be, 
1 Innocence be any ching bur ſhe, 
| For Vertue 's ſo congenial to her mind, 
| That Liquid things, or Friends, are leſs combin 4, 
| So chat in her that Sage his with had ſeen, 
| * And Vertue” 5 ſelf had perſonated been, 
| Now as diſtilled Simples do agree, 
 Andinch' Aenbick loſe yariety ; 
'So Verrue, though in pieces ſcatter'd 'twas; 
! Is by her Mind made one rich uſeful maſs. 
7 | Nor doth Diſcretion pur Religion down, 
[ Nor haſty Lele uſurp the Judgmear' 5 crown, 
' Wiſdom and Friendſhip have one fi ngle Throns, 
And make another Friendſhip of cheir own, 
F Each ſev'ral piece dares ach fierce pleaſing rayes, 
: Poerick Loverswoul dbur wrong in Praiſe.” | 
hat ROI K 5 |: All 
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Allhath proportion, all hath comlineſs, 


And her Humility alone exceſs, 


S Phy >, 
PEN 


N | Wifton Va ul A 


| Her Modeſty doth wrong a Worth "op great, ; 

W hich Calumny herſelf would noblier treat : | 

While true co Friendſhip and to Nature's truſt, 

| To her own Merits onely ſhe 's unjuſt, 

| But as Divinity we beſt declare | 
| -, Byſoundsas broken as our Notions are ; | 
| Soto acknowledge ſuch vaſt Eminence, b, 
Imperte&t Wonder is our evidence. | ] 

| No Pen Lucaſia's glories can relate, 
| i © But they admire beſt who dare imitate, « 
| | X'\X YL, ; 


Nd why this Vault andTomb ? alike we muſt 
Puc off Diſtinction, and put on Duſt, | 
: Nor 


Ar naant nog nt tis. 
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Nor an the ſtatelieſt fabrick help to ſave 


| From the corruptions of 4 common Grave ; 
| Nor for the Reſurre&tion more prepare, 
Then it the Duſt were ſcatter'd into air, 
| What then 2 TH ambition's juſt,ſay ſome that we 
May thus perpetuate our Memory, | 
| Ah falſe vain task of Art ! ah poor weak Man !: | 
| ; Whoſe Monument does more then 's Merit can : | 
W ho by his Friends beſt care and love's abuſed, | - 
3 ! And in his very Epitaph miſuſed : 7 | 
* For did they not ſuſpe& his Name would fall, 
: There would not need an Epitaph at all, 
7 Bur after death too would bealive, 


.  Andſhal!, if my Zucaſia do, ſurviye, 


z Y Toxic theſe pomps of Death, and am content, 


& | © Having her Heart to be my Monument : 
| Though n2'reStone to me,*twil Stone for me prove, 
No By the peculiar miracles of Love, 


+ - m4* 2 
F-.3 Ther; 
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There I'le Jnſcription have which noTomb gives, 
Not, Here arinds lies, but, Here ſhe lives, 


YXLVIL 
Friendſhip in Embleme, or the Seal. 


To my deareſt Lucaſia 


1, 
_ Ila 1 He Hearts thus intermixed ſpeak 
[ | A Love chat no bold ſhock can break : : 


For joyn'd and growing both in one, 


Neither can n be diſturb! d alone. 
i 3. 


| 

[ [; | That means a mutual Knowledge 00; 

[ For what is t either Heart can doe, : 
Which by i its panting Centinel 
Ic does not to the other tell 2 
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wes, 
1 That Friendſhip Hearts ſo much refines, 
' - Ttnothing bur it ſelf deſigns : 
The Hearts are free from lower ends, 


: Foreach point to the other tends, 


4. 


They fame, *rtis true, and ſeveral wayes, 
- Butftill choſe Flames do ſo much raiſe, 
; That while to either they incline. 

| They yet are noble and divine, 


5. 
From ſmoke or hurt thoſe Flames are free, 
From groſneſs or mortality : 
4 The Heart (like Moſes Buſh preſumed) 
þ Warm'd and enlightned, not conſumed, 
hat Ss F 4 Tho 
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The Compaſſes that ſtand above 


\ 
Expreſs this great immortal Love ; 
For Friends, like them, can prove this true, 

: T hey are, and yer they are not, two, 
| 
7. | 
| Andin their poſture is expreſt 

Friendſhip's exalted Intereſt : ; 


Each follows where the other leans, 


I! And what each does each other means, 


- 
| i! 8. F, 
. . t 


And as when-ons ſoot does ſtand faſt, 


'  Androthercircles ſeeks to caſt, 


The ſt2ddy part does regulate 


And make the Wandrer's motion ſtraight : 


Y- 


9, 


« 


4 So Friends are-onely two-in this, 
* T'reclaim each other when they mils ; 
| For whoſoe're will groſly fall, 
Can never be a Friend at all, 
| IO, 


{And as that uſeful Inſtrument 

a Even lines was ever meant ;- 

So Friendſhip from-good Angels ſprings, 
'To teach the world Heroick things. 

| I7, 
as theſe are found out in deſign 

iTo rule and meaſure every Line ;- 
JSo Friendſhip governs a&tions beſt, - 
EPreſcribing unto all che reſt, 


all - And 
: 
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x2, 


And as in Nature nothing 's ſet 
So juſt 35 Lines in Number mer "Es 

\ So Compaſſes for theſe bing made, | 
Do Friendſhip's harmony perſuade. 


13, 
And like to them, ſo Friends may own 
Extenſion, not Diviſion : 


Their Points, like Bodies, ſeparate ; 
But Head, like Souls, knows no ſach fate, 


4, 


_ Andaseach part ſowell is knit, | 
That their Embraces ever fit : 
- So Friends are ſuch by deſtiny, 
And no third can the place ſupply. 
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15, 


'þ here needs no Morto to the Seal :- 
; But that we may the mind reveal 
1 To the dull Eye, it was thoughs fir 
] That Friendſhip oely ſhould be writ, 


TY... WY Y "I PETI 


. I6, 
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2 2 Bur as then are Degrees of bliſs, 
4 | So there '$ no Friendſhip meant by this, 
| K. Bur ſuch as will cranſtnit to Fame 


| Lucef aand orinds 5 Name, I 


* ww - 


'X & V [IL. 
' T2 Memory of T.P. who died at Aon the 24. 


1 
£ May 1660. at 12. and > of Age. 
FI couldever write a lifting Verſe, 
| © It ſhoutd be laid,dear heart, upon thy Herle, 
ere Seng | 


But 
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But Sorrow is no Muſe, and does confeſs. 

That it leaſt can what it would moſt expreſs, 

Yet hat 1 may ſome bounds to Grief allow, 

Tle try if I can weep in Numbers'now, 

Ah beaureous Bloſſom too untimely dead 1 

W hither - ah- whither is thy Fveetneſs fled 2 

Where are the charms that alwayes did atiſe 
From the prevailing language of thy Eyes * 

Whereis thy lovely air and lovely meene,. - 

And all the wotiders that in thee were ſeen ? 

Alas ! in vain, in vain on thee rave 

There is no pity in the ſtupid Grave, 

But ſo the Bankrupt,ſitting on the brim 

Of thoſe fierce Billows which had ruin'd him, 

Begs for his loſt Eſtate, and does complaits; 

To the inexorable Flouds in yain, | ' 


As well we may enquire when Roſes die, ' - 


To what retirement their ſweet Odours flie ; 
W hithe: 


s 


— 
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' Whither their Virtues and their Bluſhes haſte, 


\When the ſhort triumph of their life is paſt ; 


Or call their periſhing Beauties back with rears, 


; As adde one moment to thy finiſh'd years, 

yl No, thou att gone, and thy preſaging Mind | 
x o thrittily thy early hours defign'd, 
J hat haſty Death was baffled in his Pride, 
| { ince nothing of thee but thy Body dy'd. 


_- - —_ rr names -— II 
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1 hy Soul was up betimes, and ſo concern'd 

| ; T 0 graſp all Excellence chat could be learn'd , 
4 hat finding nothing fill her thirſting here, 

1 o the Spring-head ſhe went to quench. it there ; 
F; nd {0 prepar'd,tharbeing freed from fin 

, he quickly might become a Cheruban.- 


T hou wert all Soul, and chrough chy Eyes it ſhin'd:: 
2 nam'd and angry to be ſo.confin'd, 
1 long'd to be uncag'd, and thither flown 

here it might know as clearly as *twas known, 


In 
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tn theſe vaſt hopes we niight thychange have found ; 
But that Heav'n blinds whom it decrees ro wottd |: 
For Parts fo ſoon at ſo ſublime a pitch, 
A Judgment ſo mature, Faticy fo tich, 
Never appear nnto unthankfill Men, 
But as a Viſton to be hid again, 
So glorious Scenes in Maſques SpeQators view 
With the ſhort pleaſure of an hour or two ; 
But that once paſt, the Orriaments are gone, 2 
The Lighes extiriguiſh' d, and the Curtains drawn q 
Yer all theſe Gifts werethy leſs-noble part, 
Nor was thy Head ſo worthy as'thy Heart; 
W here the Divine Impreſsion ſhin'd ſo clear, 4 
As ſnatch'd thee hence; atid yet endear'd thee here: T 
Por what in thee did moſt contmand our loys 4 
Was both the cauſe and ſtzn of thy remove.” 
Such fools-are we, ſo fardlly we chovfe : 
For what we moſt would keep we ſooneſt looſe. 

£2 The 
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nd The humble greatneſs of thy Pious thought, 


1 'Sweetneſs unforc'd, and Baſhfulneſs untaught, — 
The aative Candour of chine open breaſt, 


7s 


JAndall the Beams wherein thy Worth was dreſt, 
Thy Wir ſo bright, ſo piercing and immenſe, 
\dorn'd with wiſe and lovely Innocence, | 
i ight have foretold thou wert not ſo complete, 
But that our joy might beas ſhort as great. 
F Tis ſo, and all our cares and hopes of thee 
nn Fled like a vaniſhyd Dream or wither'd Tree. 
I 5othe poor Swain beholds his ripened Cora 
; By ſome rough Wind without a Sickle torn, 
| q ever, ah ! never let ſad Parents gueſs 
Mg ? t once remove of future happineſs : 
Þ; ut reckon Children *mong thoſe paſsing joys 
Vbich one hour gives, and the next hour deſtroys, 
Alas! we were ſecure of our content ; 


#1 
But find too late that it was onely lent,. 
[he 
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"To bea Mirrour wherein we may ſee 
How frail we are, how ſpotleſs we ſhould be, 


Burtt to thy bleſt Soul my grief appears, | 
Forgive'and pity theſe injurious tears : : 
Impute them to Aﬀection's ſad excels, 

W hich will not yield to Nature's renderneſs, | 
Since *twas through deareſt ties and higheſt cruſt | 
Continued from thy Cradle to thy Duſt ; ' 5+ 
And ſo rewarded and confirm'd by thine, 


That (wo is me !) I thought thee roo much mine, * 


But T'le reſign, and follow thee as faſt 
As my unhappy Minutes will make haſt, : 


Till when the fxeſh remembrances of thee 


Shall be my Emblems of Mortahty, 


For ſuch a loſs as this (bright Soul !) is nor 


Evet to be repaired or forgor, 


XXIK, 1» 
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XXIX. 
1 1n memory of that excellent perſon Mrs. Mary 
2?! Lloyd of Bodiſciſt iz Denbigh-ſhire, 
: who died Nov.13.1656, after ſhe came 
thither from Perabroke-ſhire. | 


. Cannot hold, for though to.write were rude, 
7 _ Yet cobe ſilent were Ingratitude, 
4 And Folly too ; for if Poſterity 
| 1 Should neyer hear of ſuch a one as thee, 
4 And onely know this Age's brutiſh fame, . 
4 They would think Yertue norhips & but a Name, 
{ And though far abler Pens muf} her define, | 
7 Yet her Adoption hath engaged mine : 
: | And I muſt own where Merit ſhines ſo clear, 
© -Tis hard to write, but harder ro forbear, 


Sprung from an ancient and an honour'd Stem, 
Whg lent her luſtre, and ſhe paid it them y 
G 69 
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[48 Whil'ſt to her Children ſhe did {till appear 
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So ſtill in great and noble things appeared, 
W ho yet their Country lov'd,and yer they feared, 
Match'd to atiother as good and great as they, 
Who did their Country both oblige and ſway, 
Behold herſelf, who had without dif pute 
More then both Families could contribute. 
Whar early Beauty Grief and Age had broke, 
Her lovely Reliques and her Offspring ſpoke, 


& 
> 
£ 
4 
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She was by nature and her Parefits care 
' A Woman long before moſt others are. 
But yet that antedated ſeaſon ſhe 
Improy'd to Yertue, not to Liberty, 
For ſhe was ſtill in either ſtate of life | 
Meek as a Virgin, Prudent as a Wife, 4 
And ſhe well knew, although ſo young and fair, ; 
Tuſtly ro mix Obedience and Care ; bY 


- Sowiſely kind, fo tenderly fevere, © 


——_ 


That they from her Rule and Example brought 
A native Honour; which ſheſtampt and raughe; 
Nor can a ſingle Pen eftough commend 
3 Sokind a Siſter and fo dear a Friend, | 
2 | A Wiſdom from above did her ſecure; | 
4 Which though *cwas peaceable,was ever pure; 
3 And if well-order'd Commonwealths muſt be 
4 Paterns for every private Family, 
4 Her Houſe,rul'd by her hand and by her eye; 
3 Might be a.Patern for a Monarchy, 

1 Her noble Beauty was her prudent. Care, ! 

1 Who handſom'treedom gave; yet regular, 

4 Solomon's wiſeſt Womarrleſs could doe ; 

3 She built her houſe, but chis preſerv'd hers too, 
2 She was ſo pious when that ſhe did die; | 6 
7 She ſcarce chang'd Place; F'm ſure not Company, 
Her Zele was printitive and practick too ;' 
Sheid believe; and pray, and reade, and does 

G z $6 
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' So firm and <qual Sol ſhe had engroſt, 

_ Juſtev'n te thoſe that diſoblig'd her moſt, 
She loſt all ſenſe of wrong, glad to believe 

T hat it was in her power to Forgive, 

Her Alms 1 may admire, but not relate, 

But her own works ſhall praiſe her in the gate, 
Her Life was checquer'd with afflitive years, 
And even her Comfort ſeaſon'd in her Tears, 
Scarce fora Husband's loſs her eyes were dried, | 
And that loſs by her Children half ſupplied, 
When Heav'n was pleas'd not theſe dear ys: t af.” 
But tore moſt off by fickneſs or by ſword, ford 
She, who in them could ſtill their Father boaſt, 
Was a freſh Widow every Son ſhe loſt, 

Litigious hands did her of Light deprive, 

That after all *twas Penance to ſurvive, 

She ſtill theſe Griefs had nobly undergone, 


W hich few ſupport atall, bur better none, 


Su cb 
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Sach a ſubmiſive Greatneſs who can find2 - - 
A tender Heitt with ſo teſolv'd a Mind * 

{ Bur ſhe, though ſenſible, was-ſtill the ſame; 


| of a refined Soul, untainted Fame, - {fr 7 
; Nor were her VYertues cotirſly ſet, for ſhe 
Z Our-did Example in Civiliy, 


Ms 


2 To beſtow blefsings; to oblige, relieve, - 


: Was 21l fot which ſhe conld endure to live. : 
Þ ; 


Y * She hada joy higher ia doing 9001, 
23 Then chey to whom the benefit accru'd, 


ba. * 


T Though none of Honour hid a quicker ſenſe, 


| ! Never had Woman more of Complaiſance ; 
£ , | Yer loſt it not in empty forms, but {till 

! Her Nature noble was, her Soul gentile, 

* Andas in Youth ſhe did attra& (for ſhe 

Y The Verdure had without the Vanity) 


So ſhein Age was milde and grave to all, 


Was not moroſe, but was majeſtica). 
G 3 


ju cl 


$6 POEM $5 
Thus fram all other Women ſhe had skill 
To draw their good, but nothing of their ill, 


And ſince ſhe knew the mad tumultuous World, 


Saw Crowns revers:d, Temples to ryine hyrÞ'd , 


She in Retirement choſe to ſhine and burn, 
As ancient Lamps in ſome Egyptian Urn. 

At laſt, when ſpent with ſickneſs, grief and age, 
Her Guatdian Angel did her deaph preſage: 

(So that by ſtrong impulſe ſhe chearfully 
Diſpenſed bleſsings, and went home t9 die : 


That ſo ſhe might,when to that place removed, 


Marry his Aſhes whom ſþe ever loved) 
She dy*d,gain'd a reward, and paid a debt. 
The SUN himſelf did never brighter ſer, 
Happy were they that xnew her and her end, 
More happy they; that did from her deſcend : 
A double bleſsing they may hope to. have, 


One ſhe convey d to them, and one ſhe gave, 


Al 
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E | Al that are hers are therefore ſure tobe *, - 
| Bleſt by Inberitance and Legacy. 
d, : A Royal Birth hadlefs advantage been, 
. | i 'Tis more to die a Saint then live a Queen, 


”v 


4 XXX. 
To the truly-competent Judge of Hownr, 
Lucaſia, upon a ſcandalous Libel 

made by J. Jones. 
Onour, which differs man fr6 man much more 
Then Reaſon differ'd him from Beaſts before , 
5 Suffers this common Fare of all things good, 
1 By the blind World to be miſunderſtood. 
3 For as ſome Heathens did their Gods confine, 


£3 


23 While ina Bird or Beaſt they made their ſhrine 


Depos'd their Deities to Earth, and then 
71 Offer'd them Rites that were too low for Men : 
So thoſe who moſt to Honour ſacrifice, 


Preſcribe to her a mean and weak diſguiſe ; 
1 _ a 


_—— 7. - 
& < Ma. CH. 


88 POEMS.” 
 Impriſon het to others falſe Applanſe, 
And from Opinion do receive their Laws, - 
. Whilethat inconſtanc Jdol they implore, 
Which in one breath can murther and adore, 
| From hence it is that thoſe who Honour court, 
(And place her in a popular report) 
Do proſtitute themſelves to ſordid Fare, 
And from their Being oft degenerate, 
And thus their Tenencs are too low and bad, 
As if *twere honourable to be mad : 
© Or that their Honour had concerned been 
- But to conceal, not to forbear, a fin, ' 
But Honour is more great and more ſublime, 
 Abovethe battery of Fare or Time, 
Weſee in Beauty certain airs are found, 
Which or one Grace can make, bur all compound, 
Honour's to th' Mind as Beauty to the Senſe, 
T he fair reſult of mixed Excellence, 


As 


3 And dart one luftre r6 amaze the Eyer  ' .. -! | 
3 So Honour is thir bright Ztherial Ray | 


POEMS. 89 | 


1 As many Diamonds-together lie, 


| Which many Starsdoth in onelight diſplay,:  * 
3 Bur as thar Beauty were as truly ſweer, 


3 Were there no Tongue £0 praiſe, no- Eye: to. fet'ts 
3 And*tis the Privilegeof a nativeSpark, 


2 To fhdda conſtant Splendour inthedatk : -: | +) 
2 So Honour is irs owt Reward and End, 


And ſatisfi'd within, cannot deſcend. 


2 To beg the ſuffrage ofa vulgar Tongue, i Ki 


Which by cammending -Verttedoth it wrong, ' '/ 


7 Iris the Charter ef anoble Action, ! 
} Thar the performance giveth ſatisfaGtion, - _ /: 


Z Other things are below't ; for from a Clown: © © 
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und, 


Would any Conqueror receive his Crown e . 
'Tis reſtleſs Cowardice to be a drudge 


Io an uncertain and unworthy Judge, 
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So the Cameleon,who lives on air, 

Is of all Creatures moſt inclin'd to fear, 
But peaceable reflexions on the Mind 
Will in.a filent ſhade Contentment find, ; 
Honour keeps Court at home, and doth nor fear | 1 
To be condemn'dabroad,if quiet there, , 
WhileI have this retreat, 'tis not the noiſe 2 
Of Slander, though beliey'd, can wrong my Joyes. | 
There is advantage in't : for Gold uncoin'd | 
Had been unuſeful, nor with glory ſhin'd : 

This ſtamp'd my Innocency in the Ore, 

Which was as much, but not ſo bright, before, 
Till an Alembick wakes and outward draws, 

The ſtrength of Sweets lies ſleeping in their Cauſe : 
So this gave me an opportunity | 

To feed upon my own Integrity, | 

And though their Judgment I muſt ill dif, claim, 


Who can nor glve nor take away a fame : 
Yet 


bs | | | 
4 * 


: 7 Bur this i is mad deſign, for who before'. ':.. 1 1 
'2 Loſt his Repute upon anothers ſcore? © 5/7 +7117 
| b My Loveand Life I muſt conteſs are thine, ,-.:1;) :.: ! 
© Bur nor my Errours, they are only mine, *+ :!::: © | 
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Yet T'le appeal unto the knowing few, 
\Whodare be juſt,and rip his heart to you, '., 


3 KY Oe” 
SC — 
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'T, Antenor,on 6. Paper of mine which ] J. Jones 


ear | 


thr rates to o publiſh to prejudice him. 


Uſt then my Crimes become his Scandalte too:2; 
W hy , ſure the Devil hath notmuch to doe; 


A IThe weakneſs of the other Charge is clear, '. * + /\ 


I When ſuch a trifle-muſt bring up the Rear, .' : © : 


3 And if my Faults muſt be for thine allow'd,:;*7 -» © 
[ It will be hard to diſsipate the-Cloud ;: 
2 For Eve's Rebellioa did not Adam blaſt, : _ ©: ! 17. 


Untul himſelf forbidden Fruit did taſte, 
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*Tis poſsible this Magazine of Hell 
"(Whoſe dattie would tin a Yitge ihto a ſpell, | 
| Whoſe miſchief is congenial to his life) - 
May yet enjoy an honourable Wife, |, 
Nor let his ill be reckoned as her blame, 
Nor yet my Follies blaſt Antenor's name, 
Bur if thoſe lines 4-Puniſhment could call | 
Laſting and great #'this dark Lanthorn's oall, | 
| AloneI'd court 'the Torments with content, uy 
Ta teſtifie that thov art Innocent, fo, 
Soif my Ink through malice prov'd a ſtain, - * 
M y Bloud ſhould juſtly waſh'it 6ff again, | 
But fince that Mint of flander could inven 7 
'To make ſo dull a Rymetiis Inftrumenr, 
Let Verſe revetige the quarrel, But he's worſe. 
Then wiſhes, and below a Poet's cutſe ; | 
And more then this Wir knows tiot how to olive, : 
| Lethim bedſtill hiznſelf, and ler him live. 
: XXXII. 7s 


[ 


POEMS: 93 


BE LEST 
XX£ 7 er 
To the truly Noble Mrs. AnneOwen, 01 my 


fo ſt NAW 


adam 
Sina Triumph Conquerars: adrair 
3 T heir meaneſt Captives to attend on is; & 
4 Who, though unworthy, have thepower conteſt, . 
7 And juſtifi'd the yielding of the reſt : 
{ Sowhen.the buſic World, in hope t'excuſe 
; ( Theirown ſwprize, your Conqueſt do peruſe, | 
j , And find my name,they will be apt to ſay, 
: 3 Your charms were blinded, or elſe thrown away. 
7 There isno honour got in gaining me, . 
: Whoam a prize not worth your Vidory, 
; Bur this will clear you,that 'tis gener a, 
The worſt appli whas js adwig'd by a, 


But I have Plots in't : for the way to be 
Secure of fame to all Poſterity, 

Is to obtain the honour I purſue, 

To tell the World I was ſubdu'd by you, 

And fince in you all wonders common are, 
Your Votaries may in your Vertues ſhare; 
While you by noble Magick worth impart :- 
She that can Conquer, canreclaim a heart, | 
Of this Creation I ſhall not def] pair, 

Since for your own ſake it concerns your cate. ; 
For 'tis more honour that the world ſhould know, q 
You made a noble Sonl, then foundir ſ0; E 


_ XXFE 
Roeſannia ſhadowed Wwhileſt 
Mrs. Mary Awbrey. * 


OT P ® 


F any could my dear Roſannia hate” 
 Theyonely ſhould her Character relate. 


mY 
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Truth ſhines ſo bright there, chat an enemy * - '/ 


Would bea better Oratour then I, ' 
| f ZLoveſtifles Language, and I muſt confeſs, 
: 31 had ſaid more if I had loved leſs, 
Ayer the moſt critical who that Face ſee 
; ill ne're ſuſpect a partiality, _ 
JOthers by time and by degrees perſuade,” 
| But her firſt look doth every heart OOO. 


q She hath a Face ſo eminently bright, +. 


"y L \ Face whoſe conqueſt mixt with _— | 
 ZAreboth completed in Divinity, | 
= 3 ot her leaſt glance but ſets them al onfire, 


ould make a Lover of an Anchorite: © F' 


And checks them if they would roo much aſpire, 


y . Fuck: is the Magick of her Looks, the ſame 
"Beam doth both kindle and refine our flame. 
"Tf the doth ſmile, no Painter e're would take 


4 Wo 


"rumk$- - / 


another Rule when he would merry make, - - 


} f}qﬀ 


FY 


And 
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_ So when you with her Mind acquaintance get, 
_ - Yowlhardly chigk upon the Cabinet, | 
| Her Soul, that Ray ſhot from the Deiry, 
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And to her ſplendour-Heaven hath allow'd,,, .: 
That not a poſture can her Beauty cloud : 

For it ſhe frown, none but would phanſte then 


| Juſtice deſcended here to puniſh Men, 


Her common looks I know not how to call 


| . Any one Grace, they are compos'd of all, 


And if we Mortals could the doctrine reach, 


Mer Eyes have language, and her Looks do teach, 


Such is her whole frame, Heaven does afford 
Her not to be defar'd, but (till ador'd, 

But as in Palaces the outmoſt worſt 

Rooms entertain our wonder at the firlt ; 

Bur once within the Preſence-chamber door, 
We dodeſpiſe whate're we ſaw before 


Doth Rill preſerve its native purity 5, ,, © (+46 ; 
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| 1 Which Earth can neirhet threaten or allure, 

| Nor by falfe joyes defile it, of obſcure, 

t _ Such Innocence within her heart doth dwell; 


3 Angels themſelves do onely patallel, 

: j And ſhould her whole Sex co diſſembling fall, 

: Her own Integrity redeems them all, 

j Tranſparent, clear, and will no words admit, 
3 And all Compariſons but flubber it, 

| | More gently ſoft then is an Evening-ſbower : 
. And ini that ſweetneſs there is coucht a Power; 
2 Which ſcornitg pride; doth think it very bad 
'Z If Modeſty ſhould need ſo mean a Guard. 

; Her Honour is protected by her Eyes, 


As the old Flarhing Sword kept Paradiſe, 
" E. Such Conftancy of temper, truth and law; 


2 $ Gvides all ter ions, tha the World may draw. © 
LFrom her own'felf the nobleft Precedent 

1004 Tor the molt abs, wiſe, vertuous Government. 

which | IH She 
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| She courts Retirement; is herſelf alone 

Above a T heatre, and beyond a Throne; 

So rich a Soul, none can ſay properly 

She hath, but is each noble Quality. 

And asthe higheſt Element is clear 

From all che Tempeſts which diſturb the Air * 
So ſheabove the World and its-rude noiſe 
Within a Storm a quiet Calm enjoys. 7, 
She ſcorns the ſuller triftes of the Time, 

But things tranſcendent do her thoughts ſublime 
Unlike thoſe Gallants which take far leſs care 

To have their Souls then make cheir Bodies fair s 
Who (ſick with too much leiſure) rimedopaſls 
With : heſe two books, Pride and a Looking-glaſs: 
Plot to ſurprize Mens. hearts, their pow'r to fry, 
And call that Love which is mere Vanity, 

But ſhe, alchough the greateſt Murtherer,, 
Eor ev'ry.glance.cammirs a Maſſacre) 
Sis &* | Yet 
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Yet glories not that ſlaves her power confeſs, 


*7 Bur wiſhes that her Monarcty wereleſs, 
I An if ſhe love: it-is not thrown away , 
As many doe, onely to ſpend the day 


v43v 


| 
# But her's is ſerious, and en2ugh alone 
To make all Love become R cligion, 
: I Yea to 0 Ber FERAIONP the ſo faithful i is, 
% Yror Envy's ſelf ad never errour ſee ; 
lime, | I Wichin that Soul, *bating her love to me. 
> I Now as1 muſt confeſs rhe name of Friend 
ac | FTo her that all the Worlddoth comprehend 
[tC : Yq. 2 moſt wild Ambition, ſofor me 
-Slaſs: : Todraw her picture | is flat Lunacy. 
try, 50h! ! I muſt think thereſt , for who ean wrice =» 


For into words conf what' S Infinite e 


| 1':'H2 . '- xxxtIv.m7# 
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XXXIV. 


To the Queen of Tnconſtancy, Regina Collie: 
mn Antwerp. 
R 


Nworthy, ſince thou haſt decreed 

| Thy Love and Honour both ſhall bleed, 
My Friendſhip could not chuſe to die 
| In better time or company, 


2. 


What thou haſt got by this Exchange 

Thou wilt perceive, when che Revenge 

Shall by thoſe treacheries be made, 

For which our Faith thou haſt betray'd, 
3; Ne 

When thy Idolaters ſhall be 

True to themſelyes, and falfe to thee, 


Thov'k 
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| Thow'lt ſee that in Heart-merchandif e, 


! Value, not Number, makes the price, 


ollicr, 4. 


; Live to that day my Innocence 

7 Shall be my Friendſhip's juſt defence: 
3 For this is all the World can find, 

2 While chou wert noble,I was kind, 

3 The deſp'rate game that thou doſt play 


ZAt private Ruines cannor ſtay ; 
'ZThe horrid treachery of that Face 
*Z Will ſure undo its native place, 


hes 

'F 6 
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ITben let the Frenchmen never tear 


4 The victory while thou art there : 


For it Sins will call Judgments down, 
27 Thou haſt enough to ſtock the Town. 


H 2  XXXV.To 


zou'l 
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nd 


XX $7 V. 
To the Excellent Mrs. Anne Owen, nbon he: 
* receiving the name of Lucaſiz Ia, and A loption 


zrito our Society, Decemb. 28. I 4 I. 


VE E are complere, and Fate hath now 
No greater bleſsing to beſtow ; ; 

'No,the dull World muſt now confeſs 

We have all worth,all happineſs. 

| Annals of Stateare trifles to our tame, 


Now tis made ſ{acrzd by Luca 17 name. 


_ as though through a Burning-glaſs 
The Sun more vigorous doth pals, 

Yet ſtill with general freedom ſhines ; 
Fo: that conzracts, bat not confines : : 


50 chough by this her beams are fixed here, 


yer {he dif ſes sglor y eve: my where, 
Ha 
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Her Mind is ſo entirely bright, 


© her } The(plendour would but wound our ſight, 
lon 7 ne. þ ; 
"wo i And muſt to ſome diſguiſe ſubmit, 


Z Or wecould never worſhip it, 


And we by this relation are allow'd 


| Luſtre enough to be ZLycaſea's Cloud, ' 

1 Nations will own us now to be 

3 A Temple of Divinity: ; 

3 And Pilgrims ſhall ten Ages hence 

3 Approch our Tombs with reverence, 

1 | May then that time which did ſuch bliſs convey * 


{2 


2 Be kept by us perpetual Holy-day, 
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PT =_ 


XXXYI. 
To my Excellent Lucaſ1a, on our 


Friendſhip 


\ 


Did not live untill this time 
Crown'd my felicity, ; 
When I could ſay without a crime, 
J am not thine, but Thee, | 
This Carcaſs breath'd, and walkt, and flept, 
Sotnar the World beliey'd 
Therewas a Soul the Motions kept , 
But they were all decety'd, 


For as a Watchby art is wound 
| Tomotion, ſuch was mine: 
But never had grind; found 
A Soul till ſhe found chine ; 


RE ee Sk.” - 


Which 


: 


F 
; 
; 
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Which now inſpires, cures and ſupplies, 


* 


And guides my darkned Breaft : 


j For thou art all chat I can prize, 


-_ 


— 


3 My Joy, my Life, my Reſt, 


{No Bridegrooms not Crown-conquerors mirth 
To mine compar'd can be : 

5 hey have bur pieces of this Earth, ' 

I've all the World ” thee, 


hen ha our Flame ſtill light and ſhine, 
And no falſe feat contraul, DL 


\s innocent as our Deſign, 
Immortal as our Soul. X 


XXX VII,Ro- 
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XXXVII. "Gp 
Roſannia's private Marriage. 
FT was 2 wiſe and kind deſign of Fate, 
' That none ſhould this day's glory celebrate : 
| For *twere in vain to keep atime which is 
Above the reach of all Solemmities, 
The greateſt Actions paſ: $ without a noiſe, 
And Tumults bur prophane diviner Joyes, 
Silence with things tranſcendent neareſt ſuits, 
The greateſt Emperours are ſery'd by Mares, 


And as in ancient time the Deities 

To their own Prieſts reveal'd no Myſteries 
Uncill they were from all the World retir'd, 
Andin'ſome Cave made fit tobe inſpir'd, 
So when Roſannia (who hath them out-vied, 
And with more Juſtice m!ght be Deified ; 


Who| 
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Who if ſhe had their Rites, and Alrars, we 

{Should hardly chunk it were Idolatry) 

Had found a breaſt that did deſerve to be 


EY 
P? 


Recepracle of her Divinity ; 
þ "3 was not fit the gazing World ſhould know 
Þ [W hen ſhe convey 'd herſelf ro him, or how, 
7 An Eagle ſafely may behold the Sun, 


hen weak Eyes are with too much Light undone. 


[INow aS in Or acles were underſtood, 


, Not the Prieſts only, but the common good : 
j So her great. Soul would not imparted be, 
*Buc indeſign of general Charity, 
| She now is more diffuſive then before; 
JAnd what men rhen admir' d, they novy adore, 

For this Exchange makes not her Power leſs, 
Wur only ficter for the World's Addreſs. 

ay then that Mind (which it we will admit 


The Univerſe one Soul, mult ſure be it) 


: I 
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Inform this All, (which, rill ſhe ſhin'd our, lay 
As drouſie men do in a cloudy day) 
And Honour, Vertue, Reaſon ſodiſpence, 
- That all may owe them to her influence : 

And while this Age is thus employ'd, may ſhe 
Scatter new Bleſsings for Poſterity, 

I dare not any other wiſh prefer, 

For only her beſtowing adds to her, * 

And to a Soul ſoin her ſelf complete _ 

As would be wrong'd by any Epithete, 

Whoſe ſplendour's fix'd unto her choſen Sphear, 
And filld with Love and SatisfaRion there, 
What can increaſe the Triumph, but to ſee 


The World her Convert and her Hiſtory * 


 XXXVII. In-| 


X X X VIII. 
Injuria Amucitiz.. 


e 1 Ovely Apoftate ! what was my offence * 
| | Or am I punifh'd for Obedience? 
4 | Muſt thy ſtrange Rigour find as ſtrange a time * 
| The Ae and Seaſon are an equal Crime, 
| Of what thy moſt ingenuous ſcorns could doe 
7 Muſt T be Subject and SpeRatonr too * 
: Or were the Sufferings and Sins too few 
7 To be ſuſtain'd by me, perform'd by you * 
] Unleſs (wich Nero) your uncurb'd defire | 
: Be to ſuryey the Rome you ſet on fire, | 
| 


p- 


2 While wounded for and by your Power, I 
; At once your Martyr and your Proſpect die, | 
TJ Thisis my doom, and ſuch a ridling Fare 
} As all impoſtibles doth complicare, 
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For Obligation here isIn jury, 
Conſtancy C rime, Friendſhip a Hereſte, 

And you appear ſo much ofi Kuine bent, 

Your own deſtruction gives you-now Content : 
For our twirmne-Spirits did ſo long agree, 

You muſt undoe your ſelf to ruine me; ; 
And,like ſome Frantick Goddeſs, you' r inclind ; 
Toraze the Temple 0 you are enſhrin d 
And, whar's the Miracle of Cruelty, 
Kill that which gave you Immortality, prings 
While glorious Friendſhip, whence your Honow 
Lies gaſping in the Croud of common things 
AndTme ſo odions, that for being kind. 

Doubled and ſtudied Murthers are defign'd 7 

Thy fin's all Paradox, for ſhould'ſt thou be 

Thy ſelf again, th* wouldſt be ſevere to me, 

For thy Repencance coming now ſo late, 


Would only change, and nor relieve thy Fate, 


_=& 
Col 
} 
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So dangerous is the conſequence of ill, 
Thy leaſt of Crimes is to be cruel ſtill, 
For of thy Smiles I ſhould yet more complain, 
' If Tſhould live to be betray'd again, 
Live then (fair Tyrant) in Security, 
From both my Kindneſs and Revenge be free; 
While I, who to the Swains had ſung your Fame, 
And taught each Echo to repeat your Name, . 
Will now my private Sorrow entertain, 
To Rocks and Rivers, not: to thee, complain, 
> i And though before our Union cheriſh'd me, 
''Tis now my pleaſure that we diſagree, 
{For from my Paſsion your laſt Rigourgrew, 
| And you kill'd me *cauſe that I worſbipp'd-you, 
; But my worſt Vows ſhall be your Happineſs, 
; And not to be diſturb'd by my diſtreſs, 
[And chough it would my ſacred flames pollute, 


Ito make my heart a ſcorned proſtitute ; 


Yer 


nz); VOUS - 
Yet I'le adore the Author of my Death, 
And kiſs your Hand that robs me of my breath, 


L — . et. 


XXXIX. 
ToRegina Collier, on her Cr FO to 
Philaſter. 
Riumphant Queen of ſcorn ! how ilf doth fir 
In all that Sweetneſs ſuch injurious Wit * 
j Unjuſt and Cruel 4 what can be your prize, 
- To make one heart a double Sacrifice ? 
| W here {ach ingetuous R igour you do ſhew, 
To break his Heart, you break his Image too; 
And by a Tyranny that's ſtratige and new, 
| You Murrher him becauſe heworſhips you. 
No Pride cattraife you, or can make him ſtare; | 
|. SinceLoveand Honour doentich his heart, | 
Be Wife and Good, leſt when Fate will be juſt, 
She ſhould o'rethrow thoſe glocies in the duſt, 


TI 
| TI 
Rifle 


POEMS. Jn 


Rifle your Beauties, and you thus forlorni 


Make a cheap Victim to another's ſcorri 5 
And in thoſe Fetters which you do upbraid 
Your ſ#f a wretched Captive may be made; 
| Redeem the poyſon'd Age, let it be ſeen 
& here's no {| ach freedom as to ſerve a Queen, 
But you I ſee are lately Round-head grown, 
| Andwhom you vanquiſh you inſult u pon, 


I ————_—— = 
= —_— 


| Ws {6 
To Philaſter, on bis Melancholy for 
Regina. | 


: Ive over now chy tears, chou vain! _ 
| And double Murtherer ; 
| For every minute of chy pain | 
Wounds both thy ſelfand her. 
Then leave this dulaeſs Sz for *tis our belief, 
Thy Queen mult cure, or not deſerve, thy Grief, 
T XL, Phi- 


| XL1I. bet 
Philoclea's parting, Feb. 25. 1650. 

Inder then a condemned Many S Reprieve 
Was your dear Company that bad me live , 


When by Roſannia's filence T had been | 
The wretchedſt Martyr any Age hath ſeen, 


—— 


But as when Traytors faint upon the Rack, 
Tormentors ſtrive to call their Spirits back , 

| Notout of kindneſs to preſerve their breath, 
But toincreaſe the Torments of their Death : 


So was Iraiſed to this glorious height, 


To make my fall the more unfortunate, © 
But this I know, none ever dy'd before i h 


Upon a ſadder or a nobler ſcore, 
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| XLIL ; 
To Roſannia, now Mrs. Mountague, 
being with her, Septemb. 25. 
1652. 


I15 


_—_—— 


Dy 
*, 
&: f 


S men that are with Viſions grac'd 
| Muſt have all other thoughts diſplac'd, 
' And buy thoſe ſhort deſcents of Light 
With loſs of Senſe ; or Spirit's fight - 
# 
| So fince thou wert my happineſs, . 
: Tcould not hope the rate was leſs ; 
} Andchus the Viſion which T gain 
Is ſhort t' enjoy, and hard © attain, 
; 3, X 
; Ah then'! what a poot trifle's all | 
, | That thing which here we Pleaſure call, 
$4 F'z Since 


[5 


IT 


Seme freedom grant for Charity,- . 
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. © Sincewhat our very Souls hath coft 


Is hardly got and quickly loſt * 
| 4 
Yet is there Juſtice in the fate ; 
For ſhould we dwell in bleſt eſtate, 
Our Joyes thereby would ſoinflame, | 
We ſhould forget from whence we came, 
| | . 
Tf this ſo ſad a doom can quir 
Me for the tollies I commit 


Let no eſtrangement on thy part 


. Addeanew ruine to my heatr, 


6, 


W hen on my ſelf Tdorefle; 


| Fcannoſmile from thee expeR: 


But if thy Kind neſs hath no plea, 


\ And ſo our too-unequal flame 


| Parted, will Paſsion be in me, 


So when the Earth long gaſps for rain, 


It ſhe at laſt ſome feiv drops gain, 


z le}; 
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7. b: 
Elſe the juſt World muſt needs deny 
Our Friendſhip an Eternity : 
This Love will ne're that title hold 
For thine's too hot, and mine's too cold, | 
Divided Rivers loſe their name , 2” "we 


And an Indifference in thee. 
9, 
Thy Abſence I could eaſter find, 


Provided thou wert well and kind, \ 


| Then ſuch a Preſence as is this, 


: Made up of ſnatches of my bliſs, 


10, 


I 3 .. She 
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| She is more parched then at firſt ; 
That ſmall recruit increas'd the thirſt, 


{ 
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XLIII. 
To my Lucaſia. 


Et dull Philoſophers inquire no more 


' In Nature's womb, or Cauſes ſtrive” explore, 


By what ſtrange harmony and courſe of things 


Each body to the whole a tribute brings , 
. What ſecret unions ſecret Neighbourings make, 


And of each other how they do partake, 


CIP 
©4 
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Theſe are bur low Experiments : but he 
T hat Nature's harmony intire would ſee, 
Muſt ſearch agreeing Souls, fit down and view 
How ſweet the mixture is, how full, how true z | | . 


By what ſoft touches Spirits greet and kiſs, 


ES ena tr bdedi gs m4. 


 Andineach other can complete their bliſs, 


Aw | 


| Burt whar's all this to me, who live to be | 


| Diſprover of my own Morality © 


a 


' And he that knew my unimproved Soul, 


' Would ſay I meant all Friendſhip to controul, 


CPERSYY 


| But Bodies move in time, and ſo muſt Minds * 
| And though th' attempt no eaſie progreſs finds, 


POEMS. 119 


A wonder ſo ſublime, ir will admit 


No rude SpeQator to contemplate it, 


= — ———— — — 


| The Obje&twill refine, and he that can 
Friendſhip revere muſt be a Noble man. 
' How much above the common rate of things 


| Muſt they then be from whom this Union ſprings 2 | 


: Yet quit me not,leſt I (hould deſp'rate grow, 

And to ſuch Friendſhip adde ſome Patience now, 
 O may good Heav'n but ſo much Vertue lend, 

| To make me fit to be Lucafia's Friend ! 


l But T'le forſake my ſelf, and ſeek a new 


| 
1 Self in her breaſt that's far more rich and true, 
[| 4 | 1] hug 
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Thus the pogr Bee ynmark'd doth harame- and fly, 


And droan'd with age would unregarded dy, 
Lleſs ſome curious Artiſt thither come 
Will bleſs the Inſet with an Amber-tomb, 
Then gjorious in its funeral the Bee | 


Gezs Eminence and gets Eternity, 


er 
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0 Controverſies m Religion. 


E';gion, which true Policy befriends, 


Delign'd by Gol to ſerve Man's nobleſt ends, 


[5 by thax old Deceiver's ſubtile play 

Made the chief party in its own decay, 

And meets that Eagle's deſtiny,whoſe breaſt 
Felt hs ſame ſhaft which hjs o9n feathers dreſt, 
For chat great Enemy of Souls perceiy'd, 

The notion of a | Deny Was wear 'd 


om 2 wi HY »» 


| And raiſes that to a bare uſeleſs height , 


 'Tis nor qur Practice, but our Quarrel now. 

* Andas inth* Moon's Eclipſe ſome Pagans thoughe 
| Their barbarous Clamours her deliverance wroughtr 
: So we ſyppole thar Truth oppreſſed lies, 

And needs 4 Reſcte from our Enmities, 
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So cloſely in Man's Soul; to ruine that, 


He muſt -at once the World depopulate, 

Bur as thoſe Tyrants who their Wills purſue, - 
If they expound old Laws, need make no new : 
So þe advantage takes of Nature's light, 


Or while we ſeek for Truth, he in the Queſt 


Mixes a Paſsion, or an Intereſt, 


wn —_ 
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To make ys loſe it ; that, I know not how, vi 


Bur *ris Injuitice, andthe Mines Diſeaſe, 
To think of gaining Truth by loſing Peace, 


Knowledge and Love, if true,do ſtill unite; 


God's Love and Knowledge are both Infigite, --- 
| And 
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And though indeed Truth does delighe to lie pit 
At ſome Remeteneſs from a Common Eye; Ne 
Yet *tis not in a Thunder or a Noiſe, Th 
But in ſoft Whiſpers and the ſiller Voice. . W 
Why ſhould we then Knowledge ſo rudely treat , Ca 
Making our weapon what was meant our meat? W 
*Tis Ignorance that makes us quarrel ſo ; (M 
The Soul that's dark will be contracted too, An 
Chimera's make a noiſe, ſwelling and vain, | Bu 
And ſoon reſolve to their own ſmoak again. Eit 
But a true Light the ſpirit doth dilate, {An 
And robs it of its proud and ſullen ſtate ; | Th 
Makes Love admir'd becauſe*tis underſtood, ' To 
And makes us Wiſe becauſe it makes us Good, | N® 
*Tisto aright Proſpect of things that we Mo 
Owe our Uprightneſs and our Charity, It 
For who reſiſts a beam when ſhining bright, An 
'To 


ſs not a Finer of a common heighe, 
T hat 
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That ſtate's a forfeiture, and helps are ſpent, 
Not more a Sin then *tis a Puniſhment, 


The Soul which ſees things in their Native frame, 


| Without Opinion's Mask or Cuſtom's name, 
| Cannot be clogg'd ro Senſe,or count that high 
' Which hath its Eſtimation from a Lie, 
(Mean ſordid things, which by miſtake we prize, 
And abſent cover, but enjoy'd deſpiſe.) 
But ſcorning theſe hath robb'd them of their art, | 
| Þ Either co ſwell or ta ſubdue the Heart , 
| And learn'd that generous frame to be above 
' The World in hopes, below it all in love : 
* Touch'd with Divine and Inward Life doth run, 
Not reſting till it hath its Centre won ; 
Moves ſteadily untill it ſafe doth lie 
I th' Root of all its Immortality ; 
| And reſting here hath yet aRtivity 
'Togrow more like untoihe Deivy ; 
; Goad 
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Good, Univerſal, Wiſe and Juſt as he, 

(The ſame in kind, though diff ring in degree) 
Till at the laſt *tis ſwallow'd up and grown 
With God and with the whole Creation one ; ' 
Ic ſelf, ſo ſmall a part, i the Whole is loſt, 


> | And Generals have Particulars engroft, 


That dark contracted Perſonality, 

Like Miſts betore the Sun, will from it flie, 

And then the Soul, one ſhining ſphear, at length 

— WithtrueLove's wiſdomfill'd'and purged ſtrength, 
Beholds her higheſt good with open face, 

And like him all the World ſhe can embrace, 


——— —_ 


XLV. 
To the Honoured Lady, E. C. 


Madam, 


Do not write to you that men may know 
How much I'm honour'd that I may doe ſo: 


Nor | 
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Nor hope (though I your rich Example give) 


To write with more ſucceſs then I can live, 

Tocure the Age ; nor think I can be juſt, 

Who onely dare to write becauſe I muſt, 
I'mfull of you, and ſomething muſt expreſs, | 
To vent my wonder and your pow r confeſs, | 
Let me then breathe in Verſe, which-though undue, | 
The beſt would ſeem ſowhen'it ſhadows you, | l 
Had I ne're heard of your Hluſtrious Name, z 
Nor knowathe Scorch or Engliſh Honour's fame ; | 
Yet if your glorious Frame did bur appear, | | 
I could have ſoon made all your Grandeur there, [| 
I could have ſeen in each majeſtick ray | 
What Greatneſs Anceſtours could e're convey ; 
And in-the luſtre of your Eyes alone, 

| How near you were allied co the Throne : 

W hich yer doth leſſen you, who cannot need 
Thoſe bright advantages which you exceed, 


For 
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For you are ſuch, that your Deſcent from Kings 


Receives more Honour from you then is brings : 
As much above their Glories as our Toil, 

A Court to you were but a handſom foil, 

And if we name the Stock on which yqu grew, 
Tis rather to doe right to it then you: 

For thoſe that would your greateſt ſplendour ſee, 
Muſt-reade your Soul more then your Pedigree, 
For as the ſacred Temple had wichour | 

- Beauty to feed thoſe eyes that gaz'd about;  - 
And yet had riches, ſtate and wonder more, 

For thoſe that ſtood within the ſhining door + 
But in the Holy place they admit few, 

Luſtre receiv'd and Inſpiratien r00 : 

So though your Glories in your Face be ſeen; 
And ſo much bright InftraQion in your Meen , 
You are not known bur where you will ingpart 
The.creafures of your more illuſtrious Heart, . | 
Ref 
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Religion all her odours ſheds on you, 
Who by obeying vindicate her too : 
For that rich Beam of Heaven was almoſt ' 
| Innice Diſputes and falſe Pretences loſt , 
So dqubly injur'd, ſhe could ſcarce Cabfiſt 
| Betwixt the Bypocrite atid Caſuiſt 3 |; 
| Till you by great Example did convince . 
| Us of her nature and her reſidence, |! 
| And choſeto thew her face,and eaſe. lier grief, | [ 
' Leſs by your Argamenrs then by your Life ; [| 
Which, if it ſhould be copied out, would be | | 
| A ſolid Body of Divinity, Y 2h | $3 
Your Principle and PraQiice light would give | 
| What we ſhould doe, and what we ſhould believe: 
| For the extenſive Knowledge youprofeſs, 
You do acquire with more eaſe then conteſs, 
| And as by you Knowledge has thus obrain'd 
| Toberefin'd, and chento be explajn'd 


Sg 
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So in return ſhe uſeful is to you, © 

In Practice and in Contemplation too, 


For by the yarious ſuccours ſhe hath len, 


YouaR with Judgment, and think with-Content, 


Yer thoſe viſt Parts with ſuch a Temper meet, | 
That you can lay them at Religion's feer- 

Nor is it half ſo bold as it is true; 

That Vertueis her ſelf oblig'd'co you : 

For beittg dreſt by your ſeducing Charms; 5 
She conquers more then did the Romax Arms. . 


Welſce in you how much that Malice ly'd ,* | 


| That ſtuck on Goodneſs any ſulten Pride z: 
And that the barſhneſs ſome Profeſſours weat _. 
Falls to their own, and not Religion's ſhare; ;- 
But your bright Sweetneſs'if it but appear; .;'; 

, Reclaims the bad, and ſoftens the auſtere; -// |. 
Men talk'd of Honour too, but.could not tetl: | 
What was theſecret of thataRtive ſpell,::'; -- _- 


- 


Tint | 
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That beatiteons Mantle they to divers lenr, 
Yet wonder'd what the mighty Nothing meant, 


Some did confine her roa worthy Fame, 

' And ſome to Royal Parents gave her Name; 

You having claim unto her eicher way, 

By what a King could give, a World could pay: 

Havea more living Honour in'yout breaſt, 

Which juſtifies, and yer obſcures the teſt ; 

A Principte from Fame and Pomp unty'd; 

So truly high that ir deſpiſes Pride ; 

| Buyinig good ations at the deareſt rate; 

| Looks down on ill with as much'ſcort a& hfte; 

| Adts things ſo generous and bravely hard, 

And in obliging finds {6 much Reward ; 

So Self-denying great, ſo firmly juſt, 

| Apr t6 confer; ſtrict ro preſerve a Truft , 

| Thatall whoſe Honour would be juſtified, 
Muſt by your ſtandards have it ſtamip'd and tried.” 

=: Biff 
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' But your Perfection heightens others Crimes, 


: 13O 


And you reproch while you inform the Times, 
W hich ſad advantage you will ſcarce believe; 
Or if you muſt, you do conceal and grieve, 
You ſcorn ſo poor a foil as others ill, 

' And are Protectour to th” unhappy ſtill ; 


_ Yetareſo tender when you ſee a ſpot, 


You bluſh for thpſe who for themſelves could not, þ 


Youare ſo much above your Sex, that we-- 
Believe your Life our greateſt courtefie : _ 

For Women boaſt, they have you while you live 

A Pattern and a Repreſeatative, | 

And future Mothers who in Child-bed groan, 
Shall wiſh for Daughters knowing you are one, 
The world hath Kings whoſe Crowns are cemented 
Or by the bloud they boaſt,or that they ſhed ; 

Yet theſe great Idols of the ſtooping crew 


Haye neither Pleaſure ſound nor Honour crue, 


They|/ 


| Pardon (dear Madam) theſe untaught Eflayes, 


t So much aboye the Honour of your Name, 
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| They either fig ht or play, and Power court, 


In trivial anger or in civil ſpart, 
| You,who anobler Priv ilege enjoy, 
' (For you can ſave whom they can but deſtroy) 
An Empire have where differevt mixtures kiſs; 
: Your grave, not ſour, and kind;but not remiſs, 
: Such ſweetned Majeſty. ach bumble $ tate 


 Dolove and'Reverence at once create, 


Ican admire more fitly then I praiſe, 
Things ſo ſublime aredimly underſtood, 
' And you are born'ſo great, and are ſo good, 


> And by neglect do ſo ſecure your Fame z 

| Whoſe Beautie's ſuch as caprivates the Wiſe, 
£ | Yer you only of all the World deſpiſe ; 

{ That have ſo vaſt a Knowledge ſo ſubdued, 

| Religion ſo adorn'd, and ſo purſued , 


| i} 
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A Witſo ſtrong, that who would it define, 


Will need one ten times more acute then mine ; 


Yet rul'd ſo that its Vigour manag'd thus 


Becomes at once gracetul and generous z 

W hoſe Hononr has ſo delicate a Senſe, 

W ho alwayes pardon, never give offence ; 

W ho needing nothing, yet to all are kind, 
Who have ſo largea Heart,ſo rich a Mind ; 
W hoſe Friendlhip ſtill's of the obliging fide, 
And yet ſo free from ryranny and Pride ; 
Who do ir love like Fonathan deſcend, 

And ſtrip your ſelf ro' cloach your happy friend 
Whoſe kinlneſs an! whoſe modeſty is ſuch, 


T! expect ſo little and deſerve ſo much ; | ; 


W ho have ſuch candid worth, ſuch dear concern, 


Wherewe ſo much may love, and ſo much learn ; 


W hoſe very wonder though ir fills and ſhines, 


It never to an ill exceſs declines ; 


- 
, - 
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Bur all are found ſo ſweetly oppoſite, 


> | Asare in Titian's Pieces Shade and Light : | 
| | That he that would your great Deſcription try, | | 
Though he write well, would be as loſt asT, : 
Who of injurious Zele convicted ſtand, | 
To draw you with ſo bold and bad a hand , | 
Bur that, like other Glories, I preſume - 
| 


You will enlighten where you/might conſume, 


| | XLVI. 
; || Parting with Lucaſia, Jan 13.1657. 
F |. | # one. 


bl r, 
be o 
| \as Ell, wewill doe that rigid thing 
7 : W hich makes Spetators think we parr 
TThough Abſence hath for none a ſting | 
But thoſe wha keep each others heart, 
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And when our Senſe is diſpoſſeſt, ' * 


134 | 


Our 1zbouring Souls will heave and pane, 


And graſp tor one anothers breaſt, 

| Since they their Conveyances want, of 
Nay, we have felt the tedions ſmart 

Of abſent Friendthip, and do know 
That when we die we can but part; 

| And who knows what we ſhall doe now ? 

| Y | | 
Fet I muſt go: we will ſubmit, 
And ſo our own Diſpoſers be ; 


For while we noblier ſuffer it, 


We criumph o're re Necelsiry, 
5. 


' By this we ſhall be truly great, 


[Tf baving otker things o'recome, 
$ -| * «« PIT 8 
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To make our victory complete 
Wecan be Conquerors at home, 
6, 
| Nay then to meet we may conclude,” 
And all Obſtractions overthiow, 


W hich is the ſtrongeſt thing I know, 


— — —_ T_ — — 
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XLVII. | 
| Againſt Pleaſure, Set by Dr. Coleman.. | 


| 
| Since we our Paſsion have ſubdu'd, - | 


| *T Here's no ſuch thing as Pleaſure, 
| 'Tis all a perfe& Chear, 
E W hich does but ſhine and diſappear, 


 WhoſeCharm is bur Deceit : 
{ The empty bribe of yielding Souls, 


| W hich firſt betrays, and then controuls, 


Io * K 4 1,5 oP 


POEMS. 


2, 


'Tis true, it look;at diſtance fair ; 


But if we do approch, 


- Thefruit of Sodom will i impair, 


And periſh at a touch: 


Ir being then in phancy leſ S, 
And we expett more then poſſeſs, 


3. 


For by our Pleaſures we are cloy'd, 
And ſo Deſire is done ; 
Or elſe, like Kivers, they make wide 


The Channel where they run ; 
And either way true bliſs deſtroys, 


Making Us narrow, or our Joys, 


LY 
We cover Pleaſure eaſily, 
But it not ſo poſſeſs ; 


-— 
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For many things muſt make it be, 
Bur one way makes.it leſs, Ed nt 


Nay, were our ſtate as we could chiſei it, 

'Twould be conſum'd for tear to loſe it, DP 

IS : 
What art thou then ; thou winged Air, + 
| Mpreſwitt then winged Fame 2. —” 
| Wh ofe next ſucceſſour is Deſpair, | 

And irs attendant Shame, _ 

| Th Experience-Prince then reaſon had, 
| Who dof Plaire, #.@ mad,» + 


& 4 8, of 0 a de 
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He; ice e happy be whoſe viawe is writ above, 3.7 
Who doeth good chough gaining infamy, .. 
i | Requirerh evil turns with hearty love, 
- Ang Cares not what betalls him outwardly ; 
x Þ | \W hoſe 
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Whoſe worth is iri himſelf, and'onely Lig.” 
| In hispufe Conſcience, which doth nought amiſs: 


Who placerh pleature in his purzed Soul, 


And Yertuous Life his treaſure does eſteem s | 


Whocan his Paſsions malter ko controul, 
Aad that true Lotdy Mfintinefs doth deem : 
Who from this World himfelf hath dearly quit, 


Counts nought his owa but what lives in his ſp'cic, Þ 


(£4:3-o9 
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So when his Spirit from this vain World ſhall lit, 
It bears all with it whatſoe're was dear 
Ulaco it ſelf, paſsing an eaſie Fir 
As kindly Corn ripened comes out of th' Ear, 
Cardleſs of what all idle meh will ſay, 
He rakes his own and calmly goes his way. 


EcerndÞ 
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EceraatReaſon, Glorious Majeſty, - - 


| Compar'd to whom what can be ſaid to bert'i 
: Whoſe Actribures are Thee, who:arc alone -! 3- * 
| Cauſe of all various rhings, adtl'yet but Onez -.-.! 
" Whoſe Eſſence chu ad: more be ſearch'd by Man; / 


Then Heay*n thy Throne be grafped with a Span, 


| Yerif this grear"Crenrivn was 'deftga'd © 7 //- 
| Toſeveralends fired: forevery. kind 5 © tf, 
t | Sure Man (the World's Epicome) muſt be . + | 
| Form'd to the belt, that is, to ſtady thee,  - £0) 
Andas our Dignity,” tis'Duty too; . 2.7L 30d 
| Which is ſummyd-up in this, roknow and dos, 
Theſe comely rowes of Creatures ſpell thy Nan, 
* Whereby we gropera find from whence they came, 
| By thy own Chatige of Cauſes brought ro think 
| There muſt be one, then find thar higheſt Link; - 


| Thus all created Excellence we ſee” | 


al [Is a reſemblance m_w anidark of thee, 
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Such ſhadows are ptoduc'd by the Moon-beams 
Of Trees or Houſes in che running ſtreams, 
Yet by Impreſsions born with us we find 


How good, great, juſt thou art, how unconfin'd, 


"Here we are Gvallow'd up, and daily dwell 
Safely adoring what we cannor tell, 

All we know is, thou-art ſupremely good, | 
And doſt delight tobe ſo underſtood, 

A ſpicy Mountain on the Univerſe, 

On which thy richeſt Odours do diſperſe, 
But as the Sea to fill a Veſſel heaves 
 Moregreedily then any Cask receives, 
Beſteging round to find ſome gapin ir, 
Which will 2 new Infuſion admir : 

So doſt thou covet that thou mayſt diſpence - 
Upan the empty World thy Influence , 
Loy'ſt to disburſe thy ſelfin kindneſs : Thus 


The King of Kings waits to be gracious, 


On 
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| 
On this account, O God, enlarge my heart ' /: - 
| 


| Toentertain what thou wouldſt fainimpart,. -..; 
| Nox let that Soul, by ſeveral citles thine, 
| And moſt capacious form'd for things Divine, © 

| (Sonobly meant, that when it moſt doth miſs; . . 
* 'Tis in miſtaken pantings after Bliſs). 

Degrade it ſelf in ſordid things delight, 

| Or by prophaner mixtures loſe its righr, 

* Oh! char wich fixcunbroken' thoughts it may 

| Admire the light which does obſcure the day, 

| And ſince*tis Angels work it hath to doe, 

| May its compoſure be like Angels r00, 

| When ſhall theſe clogs of Senſe and Fancy break, 

* That] may hear the God wich me ſpeak * F 
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| Whenwith a filent and retired art 
| Shall I with all this empty hurry part * :B 
| To the Still Voice above, my Soul, advance Ki 


| My light and joy's plac'd in bis Countenance,. 
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By whoſe diſpencemy Soul co fychframe brought, 
Maytame each treck/raus, fixeeach-(tac'ring gthought: | 


With ſuch diſtinions all things here behold, 
And fo to ſepgrate:each droſs from gald, '. 


Thatnoching my free Soul may ſatisfie, 


But t' imitate, enjoy, and ſtudy thee, 


1:10 XL; IL 2 i: 3s Ef # 
To Mis. M: * _ Aon Set by... : ÞY 


"1s now fince I began to'die” 
Four Moneths and more: yet gaſping. live 
Wrapp'd up in ſorrow do Tlie, | 
Hoping o. yet doubting ,a = 2p 


Adars from{ Paradiſe expel| | bs 
Juſt ſach a wrerched being held; © 
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bt * I 
ry ?Tisnot thy Lovel fear tg loſe, - "FARE 
That will in ſpighr. of abſence hold; | 
ut ris the benefit and uſe - . 
! Is loſt as in impriſon'd Gold : 


hich, though the Sum be ne're ſo great, 


Entiches nothing but conceir, 
3. 
- F What angry Star then governs me 


Þ | Thar I muſt feel a double ſmart, 
| Priſoner co fate as well as thee ; 


ecauſe my Loveall love excells, | 

[Muſt my Grief have no Parallels * . - 
ENG 

$apleſs and dead as Winter here 

| : I aow remain, and all I ſee 


Tis | 


| Kept from thy face, link'd to thy heart: 
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C opies of my wild ſtare appear, 


T7 

" ButI am their Epicome, | Fs 
Love me no mote, for T am grown -'SÞ 
"Too dead and dull for thee eo othn; EaÞ V 


: L 
5 A 
| So... i . q 
L' Amitie. To Mrs. Mary Awbrey. . 


Oul of my Soul, my joy, my crown, my Friend, | Bi 
A name which all the reſt d6th comprehend 5 | T: 


How happy are we now, whoſe-Souls are erown | Si 
[| By an incomparable mixture otte : Hu hk W 
Whoſe well-acquiirited Minds are now as tiea® © | 


As Love, or Vows,;or Friendſhip can'endear 2 
I have no thought bit what's to thee reveal'd: 
Nor thou defire that is fronr me conceal'd, 


Thy Heart locks up my Secrets tichly ſer; 0 


And my Breaſt is thy private Cabinet. | | 
Jj Thovf 


wh 


| Ta, Prince of Phancie, ftay, we are not fit 
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Thou ſhed'ſt no tear but what my moiſture letit; 
Andif I figh, it is thy breath is ſpent, 


United thus;what Horrour can appear 


Worthy our Sorrow, Anger, or our Fear * 

Let the dull Wortd alone to talk and fight, 

And with their yaſt Ambitions Nature fright ; 

Let them deſpiſe ſo Innocent a flame; 

While Envy, Pride and Faction play tkeir. game : 
But we by Love ſublim'd ſo high ſhallriſe, 

To pity Kings, and Conquerours deſpiſe 


. 
Cn re, et 


Since we that Sacred Union have engroſt 


Which they. and all the ſullen World have. Joſt, 


— > m 


In Memory of Mr. Caruwiii ght. 


\ 


To welcome or admire thy Raprtures yer : 
| Op _—— 


—_ ——_— D—_——_— > 
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- Such horrid Ignorance benights the Times, 

That Wir and Honour ate become our Crimes. 

But when thoſe happy Pow'rs which guard thy duſt 

Tous and to thy Mem'ry ſhall be juſt , 


And by 2 flame from thy bleſt Genius lent 
Reſcue us from our-dull Impriſonment , 
Unſequeſter our Fancies, and create 

A Worth that may upon thy Glories wait : 
We then ſhall underſtan1 thee, and deſcry 
The ſplendour of reſtored Poetry. | 
Till when let no bold hand profane thy ſhrine, 
'Tishigh Wit-Treaſon to debaſe thy coin, 


_—_ Le 
| LIE. 


Mr. Francis Finch, the Excellent Palzxmon. 


His is confeſt Preſamprion, for had I 
All that rich ſtock of Ingenuity 
W hich 
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Which could wiſh for this, yet would it be 

Pal emon's blot, a pious In jury, 

But as no Votaries are ſcorn'd when they 

The meaneſt Vidimi in Religion pay ; 

Not that the Pow: they worſhip needs aguifie, 
Bur that they ſpeak their thanks for all with ſome : 
So though the moſt contemprible of all 

That do themſelves Pal2moz's Servants call ; 

I know that Zele is more then Sacrifice, 

(For God did not the Widow”s Mite deſpiſe,) 

And that Palemon hath Divinity, 

And Mercy inits higheſt property : 

He that doth ſuch tranſcendent Merit own. 

Muſt have imperfe& Offerings or none, 

He's one rich Luſtce which doth Rayesdiſpence, NJ 
As Knowledge will when ſer in Innocence, 

For Learning did ſelect his noble breaſt, 


Where (in her native Majeſty) toreſt ; | 
L 2 Fre2 
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-Free from the Tyrauny and Pride of Schools, 
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Who have confin'd her to Pedantick Rules : 
|\ And that geatiler Errour which doth take | 
| | \  Offenceat Learning for her Habir's ſake: | 

| Palemon hath redeem'd her, who may be 

\ ERteem'd himſelf an Univerſity; 

Andyet ſo much a Gentleman, that he 
Needs mor (though he enjoys) a Pedigree, 


Sure he was built and ſent to let us know 


rn OST _ A OOnY 
- Im << _— -— Ws ng m—-y 
= Ln > - : 


| What man completed could both be and doe, 


Freedom from Vice is in him Nature's part, 
Without the help of Diſcipline or Art, 


= RENEE T2092 


T, 

He's his own Happineſs and his own Law, 7 

| W hereby he keeps Paſsion and Fate in awe, F 
| | Nor was this wreught in him by Time and Growth, 7 


| His Genius had anticipated both, 


Fr 
- Hadall men been Palemons., Pride had ne're N, 
- 'Taughtone man Tyranny, the other Fear ; By 


Amb:- 
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Ambition had been full as Monſtrous then | 

As this 11] World doth reader Worthy men, 

Had men his Spirit, they would ſoon forbear 
roveling for dirt, and quarrelling for ais, 

Were his harmonious Soul diffus'd in all, 

We ſhould believe that men did never fall, 

It is Pa/emon's Soul that hath engroſt 

Th' ing-nuous candour that the World hath loſt ; 

Whoſe own Mind ſeats him quiet, ſafe and high, 

Above the reach of Time or Deſtiny, 

Twas he that reſcu'd gaſping Frien1ſhip when 

The Bell toll'd for her Funeril with men : 

'Twas he that made Friends more thenLovers burn, 

And then made Love to l[acred Friendſhip turn : 

Twas he turn'd Henour inward, ſet her free 

From Titles and from Popularity, 

Now fix'd to Vertue ſhe begs Praife of none, 

But's Witneſs'd and Rewarded both at home, 

' 5; And 


- 
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Andi in his breaſt this Honor's ſo enſhrin'd, 
As the old Law was in the Ark confin'd : 
To which Poſterity ſhall all conſent, 
And leſs diſpute then Acts of Parliament, 


_- He' S our Original \ by whom we ſee 


How much we fail, and what we ought to be, 


Bur why do I to Copy him pretend * 


And though I miſs, I've noble Company : ; 
For the moſt happy lanZuage muſt conteſs, 


Je doth cUtOmre Palemon, not exprets, 


—_—_ —— — —— 


1141. 
To Mrs. M. A. at partmeg. 


0, oma oy 
a EE EO OOO IS 


T, 


Har eex amin'd and do find, 


Of a char favour me_ 


1 here's 


My Rymes bur libel whom they would commend, 


J” *Tis true ; but none can reach whar's ſet too high: 
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There's none I grieve to leave behind 


Bur onely onely thee, 
| Topart with thee I needs muſt die, 
Could Parting ſeparate thee and I, 
2, 
But neither Chance nor Complement 
Did element our Love 
| 'Twas ſacred Sympathy was lent 
Us trom the Quire above, 
That Friendſhip Fortune did create 
Still fears a wound from Time or Fate, 
3, 
Our chang'd and mingled Souls are grown 
To ſuch acquaintance now, 
| That if each would aſſume their own, 
Alas ! we know nor how, 
We have each other ſo engroſt, 


Thar each is in the Union loſt, | 
| L 4 Anl 
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t 
And thus we can no Abſence know, 
Nor ſhall we beconfin'd ; 
Our active Souls will daily gq. 
Tolearn each others mind. 
Nay, ſhould we never meet to Senſe, 


Onr Souls would hold Intelligence, 


5, 


Inſpired with a Flame Divine ' 
I ſcorn to court a ſtay ; 
For from that noble Soul of thine 


I ne*re can be away, 


But T ſhall weep when thou doſt grieve ; 


Nor can Idie whilſt thou doſt live, 
| "-# 

By my own temper I ſhall gueſs 

| Acthy felicity, | 


And 
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And onely like thy happineſs 
Becauſe it pleaſeth thee. 
Our hearts at any time will tell 
If thou or I be fick or well, 
| L 
All Honour ſure I muſt pretend, 
All that is Good or Great ; 
She that would be Roſannia's Friend, 
Muſt be at leaſt complete, 
It I have any bravery, 
'Tis *cauſeI have ſo much of thee, 
I 
Thy Leiger Soul in me ſhall lie, 
And all thy thoughts reveal 5 
Then back again with mine ſhall flie, 
And thence to me ſhall ſteal, 


Thus ſtill to one another tend , 


Such is the ſacred name of Fricad, 
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HY By | 
Thus our twin-ſouls in one ſhall grow, 
And teach the World new Love, 
Redeem the Age and Sex, and ſhew 
A Flame Fate dares nor move : < 


And courting Death tobe our friend, 


Our Lives together too ſhall end, Y 
| 51 0G | Ts 

A Dew ſhall dwell upon our Tomb A 
Of ſuch a quality, A 
That fighting Armies thicher come A 
Shall reconciled be, B 
We'l ask no Epitaph, bur lay S 


ORINDA and ROSA NNIA. I 
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LIY. 
To my deareſt Antenor, on 
his Parting. 


Hough it be juſt to grieve when I muſt pare 
With him that is the Guardian of my Heart ; 


Yet by an happy change the loſs of mine 
Is with advantage paid in having thine. 
And I (by that dear Gueſt inſtru&ed) find 


Abſence can doe no hurt co Souls combin'd, 


As we were born to love, brought to agree 


By the impreſsions of Divine Decree : 
So when united nearer we became, 
It did not weaken, but increaſe, our Flame, 


Unlike to thoſe who diſtant joys admire, 


Bur ſlight them when poſleſt of their deſire, 


Each of our Souls did in irs temper fir, 
And in the other's Mould ſo fafhion'd it, 


T hae 
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That now our Inclinations both are grown, I 
. Like to our Intereſts and Perſons, one , A 
And Souls whom ſuch an Union fortifies, S 
Paſsion can ne're deſtroy, nor Fate ſurprize, n 
Now as in Watches, though we do not know ' 


When the Hand moves, we find it ſtill doth go : 
So1I,by ſecrer Sympathy inclin'd, 

| Willabſent meet, and underſtand thy mind ; 
And thou at thy return (alt find thy Heart 
Still ſafe, with all the love thou didſt impart, 
For though that treaſure I have ne're deſery'd, 
Tt ſhall with frong Religion be preſerv'd. 
And befides this thou ſhalt in me ſurvey 
Thy ſelf refleed while thau art away, 


For what ſome forward Arts do undertake, 


wm >» I 2 N29 


The Images of abſent Friends to make, 


467. 0 their ations in a Glaſs, | 
rendibip it ſelf can onely bring to paſs, B 


' Os That 
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That Magick which both Fate and Time beguiles, 


And in a moment runs a thouſand miles. 


So ig my Breaſt thy Picture drawa ſhall be, 
My Guide, Life, Obje&, Friend and Deſtiny : 
And none (hal know, though they imploy their wit, 


W hich is the right Azzenor, thou, or it, 


NE... 
Engraven on My.John Collier s Tomb-ſtone 
at Bedlington. 


Ere what remains of him doth lie, 

W ho was the World's Epitome, il 
Religion's Darling, Merchants Glory, | 
Mens true Delight, and Yertue's Story ; | | 
W ho, though a Priſoner to the Grave, | | | 
A glorious Freedom once (hall have : ; 


Till when no Monument is fic, 


But what's beyond our loye and wit. 
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LV.. | 
On the little Regina Collier,on the fame 
Tomb ſtone. . | C 


Ertne's Bloſſom, Beautie's Bud, 

The Pride of all that's fair and good, 
By Death's fierce hand was ſnatched hence 
In her ſtate of Innocence : 
Who by it this advantage gains, 


Her wages got without her pains, 


"LVIE, 4 
Friendſhip. 


Et the dull brutiſh World that know not Love 
Continue Hereticks, and diſapprove 
That noble Flame ; but the refined know 


*Tis all the Heaven wwe have here below, 
Nature 
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Nature ſubſiſts by Love, and they do tie 
Things to their Cauſes but by Sympathy, 
Love chains the different Elements in one 
Great Harmony, link'd to the Heav'aly Throne, 
And as on Earth, ſo the bleſt Quire above 
Ot Saints and Angels are maintain'd by Love ; 
That is their Buſineſs and Felicity, - 
And will be ſo to all Eternity, ; 
That is the Ocean, our Aﬀections here 
Are but ſtreams borrow'd from the Fountain there, 
And tis the nobleſt Argumear to prove 
A Beauteous mind, that it knows how to Love, 
Thoſe kind Impreſsions which Fate can't controu!, 
Are Heaven's mintage on a worthy Soul, 
For Love is all the Arts Epitome, 
And is the Sum of all Divinity, 
He's worſe then Beaſt that cannot Love, and yet 


It is not bought for Money, Pains or Wit ; 


For 
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For no change or deſign can Spirits moye, 

But the Eternal deſtiny of Loye : 

" And when.two Souls are chang'd and mixed ſo, 
Ic is what they and none but they can doe; 

This, this is Friendſhip, that abſtraed flame 
Which groveling Mortals know not how to name. 
All Love is ſacred, and the Marriage-tie 
Hzth much of Honour and Divinity, 
| But Luſt, Deſign, or Come unworthy ends 
May mingle there, which are deſpis'd by Friends, 


' Paſsion hath violent extreams, 211d thus 


* All oppoſitions are contiguous, 


Sowhen theend is ſerv'd their Love will bate, 
If Friendſhip make it not more fortunate-: 
Friend(hip, that Love's Elixir, that pure fire 
Which burns the clearer 'cauſe it burns the higher, 
For Love, like earthly fires(which wilt decay 

If the macerial fuel be away) 


Is 


\ F 
\R 
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. o = - y 
I; with offenſive ſmoke accompanied, 


And by reſiſtance only is ſupplied : 


—_ er rr pe CO OOO ug 


But Friendſhip, like the fiery Elemenr, 

With its own Heat and Nouriſhment content, 
Where neither hurt, nor ſmoke, nor noiſe is made; 
Scorns the a(iſtance of a forein aid, 

\ Friendſhip (like Heraldry) is hereby known, | | 
\Richeſt when plaineſt, braveſt when alone, 
Calm as a Virgin, and more Innocent | j 

Then ſleeping Doves are, and as much content 


As Saints in Viſions ; quier as the Night, 


| IS=eIm— WS — 


But clear and open as the Summer's light ; 
United more then Spirits Faculties, 

Higher in thoughts chen are the Eagle's eyes 3 
Free as firſt Agents are, true Friends and kind, 


As but their ſelves I can no likeneſs find, 


M L YI. The f 


POEM Sv. 


LVIIL mw 
The Euquiry. i 
: If t 
| | T, j 
F we no old Hiſtorian's name Th 
. Authentick will admit, | Th 
But think all ſaid of Friend(hip's fame 
But Poetry or Wit : 
-  Yertwhat'srever'd by Minds ſo pute An 
Muſt be a bright Idea ſure, | 
| wy Le 
But as our Immortality Re 
By inward ſenſe we find, W 
Judging thac if it could not be, | Le 
It would not be defign'd : 
So here how could ſuch Copies fall, W 


L there were no Original - 


Bur 
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| 3 
But if Truth be in ancient Sgng, 
- Or Story we believe, 
If the inſpir'd and greater Throng 
Have (corned to deceive 
There have been Heargs whoſe Friendſhip gave 
Them thoughts at once both ſoft and grave. 
4. 
Among that conſecrated Crew 
Some more Seraphick ſhade 
Lend me a favourable Clew 
Now miſts my eyes invade, 
Why, having fill'd the World with fame; 
Lefr you ſo little of your flame : 
3, 
Why is't ſodif ficult to ſee 
Two Bodies and one Mind © 
| M 2» 
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And why are thoſe who elſe agree 
So ditficulely kind ? 

Hath Nature ſuch fantaſtick art, 


That ſhecan varyeyery Heart * 
4 


W hy are the bands of Friendſhip tied | 


Withſo remiſs a knot, 

That by the moſt it is defied, 

And by the moſt forgot * 
W hy do we ſtep with ſo light ſenſe 
From Friendſhip to Indifference 7 
: Te 
It Friendſhip Sympathy impart, 
Why this ill-ſhuffled game, 


That Heart can never meet with Heart, 


Or Flame encounter Flame 2 
-- What does this Cruelty create * 
Is *t the Intrigue of Love or Fats : 


— - . 
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8, 
Had Friendſhip ne're been known to Men, 
(The Ghoſt at laſt conteſt) 
The World had then a*ſtranger been 
To all that Heay'n poſleſt, 
But could it all be here acquir'd, 
Not Heav'n it ſelf would be deſir'd, 


C———_— PIE 


7 LIX. 
To my Lucaſa, in defence. of declared 
Frieudjhip. 

T, 


My Zucaſia, let us ſpeak our Love, 


And think not that impertinent can be, 


Which co us both doth ſuch aſſurance prove, 
And whence we find how juſtly we agree, 
"Pp 


Before we knew the treaſures of our Love, 


Our noble aims our joys did entertain ; 


M 3 
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And ſhall en joyment nothing then ig1prove 2 
*Twere belt fof us then to begin again, 
\\ 8 3, 
Now we have gain'd, we muſt not ſtop, and ſleep 
Our all the reſt of our myſteriqus reign — 


Tr is as hard and glorious to keep 


A victory, as it is to obtain, 


&. 


Nay, to what end did we once barter Minds, 
Onely to know and to neglect the claim 2 
Or (like ſome Wantons) our Pride pleaſure finds 
' To thtow away the thing at which we aim, 
| Ty 
Tf this be all our Friendſhip does deſign, 
We covet not enjoyment then, bur power : 
To our Opinion we onr Bliſs confine, 
. Andlove to have, but not to ſmell, the flower, 


Ah! 
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"Oy 6, | | 

Ah ! then let Miſers bury thus their Gold, 
Who though they ſtarye no farr hing wil produce: j 


But we lov'd to enjoy and to behold, 
And ſurewecannot ſpend our ſtock by uſe, | 
| 7. is | 
cThink not *tis needleſs to repear defires ; | 
C Thefervent Turtles alwayes court and bill, | 
(And yet their ſpotleſs paſsionnever tires, | 
C Butdoes increaſe by repetition ſtill, | | 
8, | 
Although we know we love, yet while our Soul | 
Is thus impriſoned by the Fleſh we wear, 
There's no way left that bondage to controul, 
But to convey tranſactions through the Ear, 
9. 
Nay, though we reade our paſsions in the Eve, 
It will oblige and pleaſe totell them too: 


M 4 Sucly 
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Such joys as theſe by motion multiply, 
Wete it bat ro find that qur Souls told us true, | pi 
IO, 
Believe not then, that being now ſecure Fi 
Of either's heart, we have 10 more to doe : 


The Spheres themſelves by motion do endure, | 


And they moye on by Citcalarion too, W 
And as a River, when it once hath paid _ vW 


The tribute which it tothe Ocean owes, 
Stops not, but turns, and having curl'd and play'd 


+ 


On its own ways, the ſhare it averflows : 'T 
I2, 


$9 the Soul's motion does not end in bliſs, 
But on her ſelf ſhe ſcatters and dilates, | 
And oj the Object doubles ill ; by this wa 
She finds new joys which chat reflux creates, | 

| Bux 


5 wo, 
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I3, | 


But then becauſe it cannot all contain, 
It ſeeks a vent by telling the glad news, 
Firſt to the Heart which did its joys obtain, | 
T hen to the Heart which did thoſe joys produge, 
I4, 
When my Soul then doth ſuch excurſions make, 
Ualeſs thy Soul delight to meet it too, . 
What ſatisfaction can it give or take, 
Thou being abſenc at the interview 2 
| Ia 
'Tis not Diſtruſt-; for were that plea allow'd, 
Letters and Viſits all would uſeleſs grow : 
Love, whoſe expreſsion then would be its cloud, 
And it wquld be refin'd to nathing ſo, 
EFanh I6, 
If I' diſtruſt, 'tis my own worth for thee, 
Tis my own ficnels tor a love like thine 5 
And 
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. And therefore ſtill new evidence would ſee, 
T aſſure my wofdet that thou cafſt be mite, 
HE; I -:- 
But as the Morning-Sun todrooping Flowets, 
As weary Travellers a Shade do find, 
As to the parched Violet Evening-ſhowers 
Such is fidm thee to me a Lodk thit*s kind, 
8 
Bnt when that L86k is dreſt in Words, 'tis like 
The myſtick pow'r of Mufick's tion , 
Which when the Finger doth one Viol ſtrike, 
The other's ſtring heaves to refleion, 


a. 


Be kind to ne, and juſt then to your loye, 


To which weowe our free and dear Converſe ; 


And let not tra& of Time wear or remove 
Tt from the privilege of that Comtherce.” - 
Tyrants 


T 


Br 
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20, 
Tyrants do baniſh what they eam't requite 5 
Bur let us never know ſuch tmean deſires g 
But to be grateful ts that Love delight 
Which all oor joys. and noble gn inſpites, 


_ | 


| Lx. | 
LaGrandeur d'eſprirt. 


nr 


Choſen Privacy, a cheap Content, 
And all the Peace a Friendſhip ever lent, 
A Rock which civil Matare made a Seat, 

A Willow that repels the mid-day heat , 

T he beauteous-quiet of a Summer's day, 

A Brook which ſobb'd aloud and ran away; 
Invited my Repoſe, and then conſpir'd 


To entertain my Phancie that retir'd, 


As Luczan's Ferry-man aloft did view 


Theangry World, and then langh'd art it too: 
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So all its ſullen Follies ſeem to me 

But as 3 ro9-well ated Trag oedy, 

One dangerous Ambition doth befool, 

Another Envies to ſee that man Rule: 
Onemakes his Loye the Parent of his Rage, 

For private Friend(hip publickly t* engage : 
And ſome for Conſcience, ſome for Henour die 
Andiſome are merely kil'd they know not why. 
More different then mens faces are their ends, 
Whom.yet one common Kuine can make Friends, 
Death, Duſt and Darkneſs they have only won, 
And haſtily unto their Periods run, 
Death is a Leveller 5 Beauty and Kings 
And Conquerours, and all thoſe glorious things 
Are.tumbled to their Graves in one rude heap, 
Like common duſt, as common and as cheap, 

: Art greater Changes who would wonder then, 
- Since Kingdoms have their Fates as well 25men? 
They 
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They nk fall ſick and die ; nothing can be 


In this World certain, bur uncertainty, 


Since Pow'r and Greatneſs are ſuch ſlippery things, 


Who'd pity Cottages,or envy Kings ? 

Now leaſt of all, when, weary of deceir, 

The World no longer flatters with the Great, 
Though ſuch Confuſtons here below we find, 
As Providence were wanton with Mankind : 
Yet in this Chaos ſome things do ſend forth, 
Like Jewels in the dark, a Native worth, 

He that derives his high Nobility, - 

Not from the mention of a Pedigree ; 

Who thinks ir not his Praiſe that others know 
His Anceſtors were gallanc long agoe ; 

Who ſcorns to boaſt the Glories of his bloud, 
And thinks he can't be great that is not good g 
Who knows the World, and what we Pleaſure call, 
Yet cannot ſell one Conſcience for them all ; 


YVho 
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W ho hates to hoard that Gold withan excuſe 
For which he can find ont a nobler uſe 

Who dares nor keep that Lite that he can ſpend; 
| Toſerve his God, his Country, and his Friend I 
Falſhood and Flattery doth fo much hate, 
He would nat buy ten Lives at ſucha rate ; 
W hoſe Soul, then Diamonds more rich and clear, 
Naked and open as his face doth wear z 
_. Who dares be good alone in ſuch a time, 

When Vertue's held and puniſ'd as a Crime ; 
Who thinks dark crooked Plots a mean defence, 
Andis both ſate and wiſe\in Innocence; 

Who dares both fight and die, but dares not fear ; 
W hoſe only doubt is, if his cauſe he clear , 

W hoſe Courage and his Juſtice equa} worn, 

Can dangers grapple, overcome and ſcorn, 
Yet nor inſult upon a conquer'd foe, - 

Bur can forgive him and oblige him-tao ; 

uw | V Y hoſe 
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Whoſe Friendſhip is coagenial with his Soul, 

Who where he gives a heart beſtows it whole; 
Whoſe other ties and Titles here do end, 

Or buried or completed in the Friend ; 

Who ne're reſumes the Soul he once did give, 
While his Friend's Company and Fonour live ; 

And if his Friend's content could coft the price, 
Would count himſelf a happy Sacrifice , 

Whoſe happy days no Pride infects, nor can 

His othes Titles make him flight the man 3 

Nodark Ambitious thoughts do cloud his brow, | 
Nor reſtleſs cares when to be Great and how ; i 


Who ſcorns to envy Truth where e're it be, 
Bur pities ſuch a Golden Slavery; 
With no mean fawnings can the people court, 
Nox wholly flight a popular repors , 
Whoſe houſe no Orphan groans doſhake or blaſt, 
Nor any riet of help to ſerve his raſts 
VVhe 
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Who from the top of his Proſperities 
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Can take a fall, and yet without ſurprize ; 

Who with rhe ſame auguſt and eyen ſtate 

Can entertain the beſt and worſt of Fate ; 

Whoſe ſuffering's ſweet, it Honour once adorn it , 
W ho {lights Revenge, not that he fears, but ſcorns 
Whoſe Happineſs inev'ry Fortune lives, (it; 
For that no Fortune either takes or gives - 

W ho no unhandſome wayes can bribe his Fare; 
Nay, out of Priſon marches through the Gate 4 
Who loſing all his Titles and his Pelf;, 

Nay, all the World, can never loſe himſelf ; 
This Perſon ſhines indeed, and he that can 


Be Vertuous is the great Immortal man, 


-"LXF- 4 
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| BL 
A Country:life. Oat: 
Ow Sacred and how Innocent * : 


A Country-life appears, 


How free from. Tumule, Diſcontent, - «. -:1 


From Flattery or Fears! - / 

This was the firſt and happieſt Life, 
When man enjoy'd himſelf , 

Till Pride exehaniged Peace for Strife, | 
And Happineſs for Pelf, ' a0) | 

'Twas here the Poets were inſpir'd, EEO 


And ſang their Myſteries 5 | 
And while the liſtning World admir'd,, 
Mens Min ds did civilize, | 
That Golden: Age did entertain | 
NoPaſ*sion but of Lave $7 1562035 
_ N. The 


178 POEMS. 
_ The thoughts of Ruling and of Gain 
— Did ne're their Fancies move, 
None then did envy Neighbour's wealth, 
| Nor Plot to wrong his bed : 
Happy in Friendſhip and in Health, 
| ' On Roots, not Beaſts, they fed, 
> They knew no Law nor Phyſick then, 
| Nature was all their Wit, _ 
And if there yet remain to men 
Content, ſure this is it, 
What Bleſ sings doth this World afford 
To tempt or bribe defire ? 
| For:Courtſhip is all Fire and Sword, 
Who would not thenretire * 
Then welcome deareſt Solitude, 
My great Felicity 1 


Though ſome are pleas'd tocall thee rude, 


Thou art not ſo, but we, 


&@ +: -4 


Such 
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Such as do covet only reſt | 
A Cottage will ſuffice : 


Is it not brayeto be poſfeſt 
Of Earth but todeſpiſe®' ' 


Opinion is the rate of things, 


From hence our Peacedoth flow 5 . | 


[have a better Fate then Kings, 
Becauſe I think it fo, 

When all the ſtormy World.doth wear; 
How unconcern'd am;F* 

[cannot fear to tumble lower 
That never could be high, 

Secure in theſe unenvi'd walls 


I think not on the Srate, 
And pity no mans caſe that falls 
From his Ambition's height, 
Silence and Innocence are ſafe . 
A heart that's nobly crae 
Ng, N 3 


7s 
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Ar all theſe little Arts catlaugh 
That do the World ſubdue, 

W hile others Revel it in'Scats, .. 
HereT'le contented fit, 


And think I have as good a Fate_:._ - | 


As Wealth and Potnp admit, : _ 
Let ſome in Courtſhip take delight, 


And to th* Exchange reſort ;' ;/ 


There Revel out.a'Winte:'s night, . /: 
| Not making Love, bur Sport. | 
Theſe never knew a noble Flame, + , 
- *Tis Luft, Scorn, or Deſign : 


While Vanity playes all their Game, © 


 Ler Peace and Honour mine, $9 
W hen che inviting Spring appears, 
To Hide-Parkeler them go, 
And haſting thence be full of fears ME 
| Toloſe Spring-Garden ſhew, 
3A. yp 


” 
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Let others (nobler) ſeek to gain 
In Knowledge happy Fare, ' 
And others bufie them in vain 
To ſtudy wayes of State... ... 
But T, reſolved from within, 
Confirmed from without, 
Bt Privacy-intend to ſpin .' -_ 
My fature Minutes our, -. --- 
And from this Hermitage af-thine 
I banifh allwild toyes,:- * -- 


And nothing that is not Divine * - 


Shall dare to tempt my Joyes, 


There are below but two things' good, 


Friendſhip and Honeſty,” * - 
And only thoſe alone I would - 
 Askfor' Felicity, 

In this retir'd Integrity, 
Free from both War and noiſe, 
N3 
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| live not by Neceſgity, 
But wholly by my _ +5 


— m—_ 


L x I I. : 
To Mes. Wogan, my Honoured Frignd, on thy 
Death of her Hucband. 


Ry up yqur tears, there's enough hed by you, 
And we muſt pay ourſhareof Sorrows too. 


Jtisno private loſs when ſuch men tall, 
. The World's concern'd, and Grief is general, 


But m—_ of our vs rn Rh complain, - 


For SHE we know his' rich 1-30 | 


_ His real Sweetneſs, and full Harmony 


How free his heart and houſe were to his Friends, 
Whom he oblig'd without Deſign or Ends ; 
How univerſal was his Courteſle, 


How clear a Soul, how eyen, and how high ; 


Howp 


h 


But never yet doth this Immortal Ray 
| Put on full ſplendour cill ir put off Day. | 


POEMS. 13, | 
How much he ſcorn'd diſguiſe or meaner Arts, | 
But with a native Honour conquer'd Heitts ; - 
We muſt conclude he was 4 Treaſure lent, if 
Soon weary of this ſordid Tenemenr, oy | 
The Age and World deſety'd him nor, and he 
Was kindly ſnatch'd from future Miſery,- -- 
We can ſcarce fay he's Dead, but gone to reſt, 
And left a Monument in ev'ry breaſt, 
For you to grieve then in this fad exceſs, 
Is not to ſpeak your Love, but make it. leſs. 
A noble Soul tio Friendſhip will admit, 
But what's Eternal and Divine asit, | 
The Soul is hid in mortal fleſh we know, | 


| Andall its weakneffes muſt undergo, 


Till by degrees it does ſhine forth at length, 


And gathers Beauty, Purity, and Strength : 


N 4 Jo 
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_  SoInfanc Leve is inthe worthieſt breaſt -;- - 
By Senſe and Paſsion fetter'd and oppreſt; ' 
But by degrees it grows ſtill more refin'd, 
And ſcorning clogs only concerns the Mind, 


. Now 45 the Soul you lov'dis here ſer free _ ; } 


From its material groſs capacity z ' ,: * 


;Your Love ſhould follow him now he is gone, T 
And quitting Paſzion > put Bertection on, T 
Such Love as this will irs own .ggod deny, S 
| Jf its dear Obje& have Felicity, | 'Ni 


And fince we cannot his great Loſs Reprieve, 
Ler's not loſe you in whom he ſtill doth Live, 


N 

V 

For while yoy are by Grief ſecluded. thus, N 
It doth appear your Funeral to us, | \ 
F 
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| = XI11.... 
In memory of the moſt juſtly honoured, 
Mrs. Owen of Oriclcon, 


.S when the ancient World by Reaſon liv'd;'”7 


The 4fanMonarchs deaths were never griev'dg 


Their glorious Lives made all their Subjects call - / 
Their Rites a Triumph, not a Funeral:' . ; 
So ſtill the Good are Princes, and their Fate 
Invites us nat: to weep, but imitate, +: 

Narure intends a-progreſs of each ſtage 

Whereby weak Man'cteeps to ſucceeding Age,::.. 


Ripens him far that Change for which he's made; ;* 


W here th' active Soul is in her Centre laid, 
And ſince none tript of Infancy complain, 
"Cauſe *ris both their neceſsity and gain : 


So Age and Death by ſlow approches come, ' ;/ 
And by that juſt inevitable doom 
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By which the Soul (her cloggy droſs once gone) 
Pats on PerfeRion, and reſumes her own. 

Since then we mourn a happy Soul, © why 

 Difturb we her with erring Piety 2 
Who's ſoenamour'd on the beauteous Ground, 
When with tich Aueamn's livery hung round, 

As to deny a Sickle to his Grain, - 
And not undreſs the teeming Earth again 2. 
Fruits grow for uſe, Mankind is bota todie , 
And both Fates have the ſame neceſsity, 
Then grieve no more, ſad Relatives, but learn ; 

Sigh-not, but profic by your juſt concern, - 

| | Readeover her Life's volume : wiſe and good, 1; 

Not 'cauſe ſhe muſt be ſo, but 'cauſe ſhe wou'd. 

To choſen Yertue ſtill a conſtant friend, 

She ſaw theTimes which chang'd, but did not mend, 

And as ſome are ſo civil to the Sun, 

They'd fix his beams, and make the Earth to run: 

99 
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So ſheunmoy'd beheld the angry Fate 
Which.care a Church, and overthrew a State: 
Still duſt be Good; and own the noble Truth, - 
Tocrawn her Agewhich had adorn'd her Youth, 
Great without Pride, a Soul which ſill could be: / 
Humble and high, full of calm Majeſty, 

She kept true tate within, and conld not buy - 

Her SatisfaQion with her Charity. ' 

_ Fortune or Birch ne're raisd her Mind, which ſtood 
Not on her.being rich, but doing good. 

Oblig'd the World,-bit yet would ſcorn to be - |. 
Paid with Requitals;'Thanks or Vanity, ' 

How oft did ſhe what:allrhe World adore, 

Make the Poar happy with her uſeful ſtore $- 
So general was her Bounty, that ſhe gave | 
Equality to all before the Grave, 

By ſeveral means ſhe different per ſons ty'd, 

VW ho by her Goodneſs onely were ally'd, 
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Her Vertue was her Temper, not her Fir ; - : 
Fear'd nothing but theCrimes which ſome commii 
Scorn'd thoſe dark Arts w* paſs for Wiſdom now, 
Nor to a mean ignoble thing could bow, 
And. her-vaſt Prudence had no other end, -/ }- 
But to forgive a Foe, endear a Friend : cf! 

| Touſe, but flight, the World ; and fixt above, 
Shine down in beams of Piety and Love, 

Why ſhould wethen by poor and juſt complaine ' 
Prove envious Sinners *cauſe ſhe is a Saint <2 

' Cloſe then the Monument ; let nota Tex . 
That may prophane her Aſhes now appear ; | 
For her beſt Obſequies are that we be | 

Prudent and Good, Noble and Sweet, as ſhe, - 


'* 
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A Friend. 
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I, bh 
JF Ove, Nature's Plot, this great Creation's Soul, 
_ The Being:and the Harmony of things, :: 
Doth ſtill preſerve and propagate the ivhole, 


From whence Mans Happineſs 8 Safery ſprings: 
Theeatlieſt, whiteſt, blefſedſt Times did draw 
From her alone their univerſal Law, | 

2, & 
Friendſhip's an Abſtract of this noble Flame, 

'Tis Love refin'd and purg'd from all its drofs,. 
The next to Angels Love, if not the ſame, .: 

As ſtrong in paſsion is, though not ſo groſs* 


It antedates a glad Eternity, 


And js an Heaven in Epitome, 


Ndher 
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| 3+ 
Nobler then Kindred or then Marriage-band, 
Becauſe more free 5 Wedlock-felicity 


It ſelf doth onely by this Union ſtand, 

And turns to Friendſhip or to Miſery, 
Force or Deſign Matches to paſs may bring, 
But Friendſhip doth from Love and Honour ſpring, | 


4. 


If Souls no Sexes have, for Mea r exclade 

Women from Friend(hip's vaſt capacity, 
Is a Deſiga injurious or rude, 

Onely maintain'd by partial tyranny, 
Loveis allow'd to us and Innocence, 
And nohleft Frieadfhips do proceed from thence, 

| PE RN TORE SOIMEZL 
The chiefeſt thing in Friends is Sympathy. 100! 
Thereis a Secret that doh Friendſhip guide '- 
Whick 


if 
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Which makes two Souls before they know agree, 
| Whobya thouſand mixtures are ally'd, 

[And chang'd and loſt, ſo;thar it is not known 

Within which breaſt doth now reſide their own, + 
; 6. : 
JEfſential Honour muſt bein a Friend, 

{ Notſuch asevery breach fans to and frq , 

But born within, is its own judge and end, | (now: 
And dares not fin though ſure that none ſhould 
IWhere Friendſhip's ſpoke, Honeſty's underſtood 
[For none can be a Friend that is not Good, 

L: a = 

Friendſhip doth carry more then common cruſt, 
And Treachery is here che greateſt fin, 
Secrets depoſed then none ever muſt 


Preſume co open, but who pur them in, 

| They char in one Cheſt lay up all their ſtock, 

| Had need be ſure that none can pick the Lock, 

; A Breaſt 
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7 $. F 
A breaſt too open Friendſhip does not love; 
For that the others Truſt will not conceal; 
| Nor one too much reſery'd can it approve, - 
Irs own Condition this will not reveal, 
We empty Paſsions for a double end, 
To be refreſh'd and guarded by a Friend,'- FHF 
Wiſdom and Knowledge Friendſhip does require; 
The firſt for-Counſel, this for Company, 
And though not mainly, yer we may defire 
For com plaiſanceand Ingenuity; 
Though ev'ry thing may.love; yet 'tisa Rule, * 
He cannot be a Friend that is a Fool, 
; - fm 
Diſcretion tiſes Parts, and beſt knows how; » 
And Patience will all Quaticies commend: : 
T hart- 


1s 
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That ſerves 2 need beſt, bur this doth allow 1 | 

The Weaknelſles and Paſsions of a Friend, | 
We are not yet come to che Quire above : | [ 


W ho cannot Pardon here,can never Love. 
y __ 
Thick Waters fin no Images of things z 
Friends are each others Mi irrours, and thould be 
Clearer then Cryſtal or the Mountain Springs, 
And free from Clouds; Deſign or Flattery, 
For vulgar Souls no part. of Fciend{hip ſhare : 
Poets and Friends are born to what they are, 
; - 26; 
Friends ſhould dons & chids each others F aults, 
Tobe ſevere then is moſt juſt and kind; (elicwghes : 
Nothing can *ſcape their ſearch FR. know the 
| This oy (ſhould give and take with equal Mind, 


For Friendihip, when chis Freedom is deny” d; 


Is like a Painter when his hands are ty'd, - 
© A Friend. 
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| 13, Son 7 

© AFriend ſhould find ont each Neceſiity, 
And then unask'd reliev't at any tate: FD 
It is not Friendſhip, but Formality, F 


To be defir'd ; for Kindneſs keeps no ſtate, 
Of Friends he doth the Benefactour prove, 
That gives his Friend a means t' expreſs his Love. 

14. 


Abſence doth not from Friendhip's right excuſe : 


. They who preſerve each others heart and fame 
Parting can ne're divide, it may diffuſe ; 

As Liquors which aſunder are the ſame, \ 
Though Preſence help'd them at the firſt to greet, 
Their Souls know now without thoſe aids to meer, 

I3, 
Conſtant and Solid, whom no ſtorms can ſhake, 


_ 


Nor death uafix,atight Friend oughe t6 be; 
: And 


{ ALife, a Fortune; all to feivea Friend, 
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* | And if condemnied to ſutvive, doth make 


No ſecond choice; bur Gtiefarid Menioty; 
But Frietdſhip's beſt Fateis, whert it cariſperid 


« 


- « 
——— . 
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LXY. 
L'Accord du Bien. 
"Y 
Rdet, by which all thitib5 are made; 
And this great World's foundation laid 
Is nothing elſe but Harmony, 
W here different parts are br6#ght t'agree, 
| Is. 
As Empires are ſtill beſt maintain'd 
Thoſe ways which firſt cheir Greatneſs nh 
Soin this univerſal Frame = *:- 
What made and keeps it is the Came; 
O 3 Thus 
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T hus all things unto, peace do tend:; + . 
Even Diſcords have it for their end, - - 
The cauſe why Elements do fight, 
Fs but their Inſtin& to Unite, 

| 4. 
Muſick could never pleaſe the Senſe 


But by United excellence : 


The ſweeteſt Note which Numbers know, 


It ſtruck alone, would tedious grow, | 
| 5, 

Man, the whole World's Epitome, 
Is by creation Harmony. 
*Twas Sin firſt quarrel'd ia his breaſt, 
Then made him angry with che reſt, 

i. ; ed a %.* |. 6, 
But Goodneſs keeps that Unity, _ 


And loves its own ſociety 


--.& 


So 
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So well, that ſeldom it is known | 


Onereal Worth to dwell alone, 
And hence it is we Friendfhip call 
Not by one Vertue's name, but all,] 


Nor is it when bad things agree 1; 
Thought Union, but Conſpiracy, | 
"agent © | 

Nature and Grace, ſuch enemies 


That when one fell rother did riſe, 


Are now by Mercy even: ſet, 
As Stars in Conſtellations mer, 


? . 
b : } 
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If Nature were it ſelf a fin; 
Her Author (God) had guilty been } 


But Man by fin contracting ſtain, 


Shall purg'd fron that be clear aeain, Al 
O03, 
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To prove that Naturg's excellent, ; 


Even Sin it ſelf 's an argument : 


Therefore we Nature's tain deylore, .- 


Becauſe it ſe]f was pure before, 
| Ki 


And Grace deſtroys not, but refiges, 


Unveils our Reaſon, then 1t ſhines ; 

Reſtores what was depreſt by ſin, 

The fainting beam of God withia, 
T3. | 


The main ſpring (Judgment) reRify'd,. 


Will all the leſſer Motions guide, 
To ſpend qur Labour, Loveand Care, 
Not as things ſeem, but as.they are, 
þ | 13, 

*Fis Fancy loſt, Wir thrown away, 

In rifles g9 imploy thag-Ray; 


. 
” F - 


Which 


Hi 
VW 
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Which then doth in full luſtre ſhine 
When both Ingenuous and Divine. 
4, 
To Eyes by Hymours yitiated 
All chings ſeem falſly coloured : 
So 'tis our prejudicial thought 


That makes clear ObjeRts ſeem in fault, 


13, 


They ſcarce believe united good, 

By them *twas never underſtood : 

They think one Grace enough for one, 

And'*tis becauſe their ſelves have none, 
LORSa 0h 

We hunt Extremes, and run ſo faſt, 

Wecan no teddy judgment calt : 

He beft ſurveys the Circair roynd 

\Who ſtands ith middle of the ground, 

O 4 
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That 
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Knowleoge and Meekneſs may agree 
And find, when each: thing hath its name, 
Paſsion and 7 cle are not'the ſame, '' 
= A |. 
W ho ſtudies God doth upwards fly, 
And height's till leſſer ro oureye 
And he thar knows God, ſoon will ſee 
Vaſt cauſe for his Humility, 
I9, 
For by chat ſearch it wil be known 
There's nothing but our Will our own : 
And whoſo oth that ſtock imploy, 
20, 
We know ſo little and ſo dark, 
And ſo extinguiſh our own ſpark, | 


That happy mean would let us ne”. [ 4. 


Will find more cayſe for Shame then Toy. 


Thay | 
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That he who furtheſt herecan go, 
Knows nothing as he onghe Hae 


Mm __ "4 
_ #4 © 
- 


Ic will with the trioft Learned fate © 


More to enquire then diſpute: \ 
But Y aponrs ſwell within-a Cloud, 


And Ignorance 'ris makes us proud.”” it; TIDY 


, , 
%. £0 By EA. | , 
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22, .:: 
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So whom their own vain Heart belies. 


Like Inflammations quickly riſe : 


— WO $05 cn——— 


But that Soul which'is _ my En: Gs OA 51 & 
Is loweſt in its own: Ctonceit2 IF Tt Ft on? i! 
. , » PER > 4 Ys, 4 - GY On - #1 


Yet while we hug our own miſtake, - 
We Cenſures, but not Judgments, make; 
And thence it is we cannor ſee ' ** 4 4;5hnq3wd 


Obedience ſtand with Liberty, 
bh  __ Provi- 
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WY YEA 

Providence ſtill. keeps even ſtate x 
But he can beſt command his Fate, 
Whoſe Art by adgjag his own V/pice, 
Makes his Neceſsity his Chojce, - 
Rightly to rule ones ſelf muſt. be, 
The hardeſt, largeſt Monarchy : | 


W hoſe Paſsions are his Maſters grown, | 


Will be a Captive ina, Throge.. ... - 
5 We ci 

He moſt the inward freedom gains,” - 

Who juſt Sabmiſsions entertaing.: 

For while in that his Reaſon ſways, 

Tris himſelf that he obeys. - - 

\:1:04-12F, 
But onely in Eternity _ 
| Wecan theſe beautequs Unions ſee; 


For 


Fo 
Bu 
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For Heayey' $ ſelf and Glory 
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Pyc one harmonings ona Bi, 7 
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E kind ,my « dear r Roſannig, chough tis zrue. 
Thy Friendhip will become thy Penance r00 3 


4426, ? cya 


Though, there be norhing can! reward the pain, 


Nothing to arisfie or enterrain.; Y 

Though all be empty, wild,and like t to, me, 

W ho make ney Troubles | inmy Com pany: 
Yet is the : aQion more oblig ging great; 

Tis Hardſhip only makes Deſert complete, 

But yer to prove Mixtures, all things compound, 
| There may. in this be ſomes advantage found,; 


Fora Re jirement from, the noiſ e of Towns, 


Is that for which ſomeKings have left they Crowns. . 


c And 
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And Conquerours, whoſe Laurel preſt the brow, 1 


Have chang'd it for the quiet Myrtle-borw, : 
| Por Titles, Honours, and the World's Addreſs, 
Are things too cheap to make up Happineſs; 
The eaſe Tribute of a giddy race, 

| Andpay'd leſs to the Perſon then the Pracy. 

So falſe reflected and ſo ſhort content | 

Ts that which Fortune and Opinion lent, | 

' Thatwho moſt try dit have of it complain'd, 


. . With Titles burthen'd and to Greatneſs chain'd, | 


For they alone enjoy 'd what they hs TR 
Whoreliſht moſt and underſtood i it beſt, 
 Andyet that underſtanding made them know 
The empty wift dif ſpatch of all below. 
So that what moſt can outward things endear, 
Ts the beſt n means to make them diſappear : 
And even that Tyranc (Senſe) doth theſe deſtroy, 
As more officious to our Grief then Toy, 

A T hus 

4 
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Thus -all the glittering World.is bur a cheat, 
Obtruding on qur Senſe things Groſs for Great, 
But he that can enquire and undiſ ouiſe, 


W1ll ſoon perceive the thing that hidden lies , 


And find no Joys merit eſteem but thoſe 
W hoſe Scene lizs only at our own diſpoſe, 
Manunconcern'd without himſelf may be 
His own both Proſpe&t and Security. 
Kings may be Slaves by their own Paſsions hurP'd,— 


But who commands himſelf commands the World, 
A Country-life aſsiſts this ſtudy beſt, | 
Where no diſtractions do the Soulatreſt : 

There Heay'n and Earth lie open to our view, 

T here we ſearch Natureand its Author tc £90 3 | 
Poſleſt with Freedom and 2 real State | 
Look down on Vice, and Vanity, and F ae. 
There (my Roſuwnia) will we, mingling Souls, 

Pity the Folly which the World controuls , 


_ 
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And all thoſe 6rindeurs which the Wotld4& prize 
We either can enjoy, or can deſpiſe, 


ee te 


ATI. 
In Memory of Mrs. E. H. 


S ſome choice Plane cheriſh'd by Suriand Air, 
'* Andready to requite the Glirdnlt's cate, 
Bloſſoms and flouriſhes, but thet'we find 

$5 made the Triuitiph'of ſome ruder Wind : 

So thy untimely Grave did both entomb 


4* 
s 


Thy Sweetneſs now, aid wonders yet to core; 
Hung full of hopes thou felt'ſt a lovely prize, 

Juſt as thou didſt attract all Hearts'and Eyes, 

Thus we might apprehend; for had thy years 

Been lengthen'd i6 have pay'd thoſe vaſt atrears | 
The World expected; we ſhould then conclude, 

' The Age of Miracles had been fenew'd, 

_ For 
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For chi Mhidy KEN Sith ear Hhiid Shi 

What others ſtudy with ſuch pains and doubt ; 
{That frame of Soul which is content alone, 

| And needs no Entertainmeae but'its own, 

Thy even Mind,which made thee good and great, 
Was to thee both a ſhelter arid rerrear. 

Of all the Tumults which the Wotlddo fill 

Thou wert an unconcerg'd Speatour fill : 


And, were thy duty punctually Topply'd, is: 
Indifferent to all the World befide. 7 411 


[Thou wert made up with a Refolvdand fix'd, 1s 
And wouldſt not with a baſe Allay be mix'd ; j 

Above the World, coutdſt equally deſpiſe | 

Both irs Temptations and its Injuries ; 

Couldſt ſumme upall, and find not worth defire 

{ Thoſe glicteribg Trifles which the moſt admire ; 

| But with a nobler aim, and nobſer born, 


Look down on Greatneſs with contempt and ſcorn, 
| T hou 
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Thou hadſt no Arts that others this might lee, 


un eels | EGS Hs on —— — 


Nor lov'dſt a Tr rumpet to thy Piety : 

But ſilent and retir d, calm and ſerene, 
Stol'ſt to thy bleſsed Haven hardly ſeen, 

It were vaici to deſcribe thee then, bur now 
Thy vaſt acceſsion harder is 0 know 

How full of lig lighe, and ſatisly” d chou art, 

So early from this treachyrous World to part 


How pleas'd thou art reflexions now to make, 


| And find thou didſt.not things below miſtake z z 


In how abſtracted converſe thou doſt live, 
How much thy Knowledge i is intuitive ; 


How great and bright a glo: y iS enjoy d 


_ With Angels, and i in M yſeeries employ! d. 


Tis fin then to lamenc hy Face, but we . 


| Should help thee tO anew Ecernity 3 ; 


And by ſucceſsive Imitation ſtrive, 


Til Time ſhall die,to keep thee ſtil alive  . 


Anj 
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 And(by thy great Example furniſh'd) be 
More apt to live then write this Elogy, 


— 


L XVIII: 1 | 
SubmiſSion. i 


Tis ſo, and humbly Imy will refign, . 

Nor dare diſpute with Providence Divine; + 
In vain, alas | we ſtruggle wich our chains, 
But more encangled by the fruicleſs pains; 
For as i'th* great Creation of this All 
Nothing by chance could in ſuch order falls P 
And what would ſingle be deform'd confeſt; | 1 
Grows beauteous in its union with the reft : | 
So Providence like Wiſdom we allow, 
(For what created once does govern now) 
And the ſame Fate that ſeems to one Reverſe, 


Is neceſſary to the Univerſe, | 
P Al 
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All theſe particular and various things, 

Link'd to their Cauſes by ſuch ſecret Sptings, 
Are held ſo faſt, and govern'd by ſuch Art, 


That nothing can out of its order ſtart, 


 TheWorld'sGod's watch, where nothing is ſo ſmal, 


Bur makes a part of what compoſes all : 

Could the leaſt Pin be loſt or elſe diſplac'd, 
The World would be diſorder'd and defac'd, 
Ic beats nd Pulſe in vain, but keeps its time, 
And undiſcern'd to its own height doth climb , 
Strung firſt, and daily wound up by his hand 

W ho can its motions guide or underſtand, 

No ſecret cunning then nor multitude 

Can Providencedivert, croſs or delude, 

And her juſt full decrees are hidden things, 
Which harder are to find then Births of Springs, 
Yer all in yarioas Conf orts ficly ſound, 


Andby their Diſcords Harmony compound, 


Hence 
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Hence is that Order, Life and Energy, 


Whereby Forms are preſerv'd though Matters die ; 
And ſhifting dreſs keep their own living ſeat : 
So-that what kills this, does that propagate, 


This made the ancient Sage in Rapture cry, 

That ſure the World had full Eternity, 

For though-it ſelf to Time and Fate ſubmit; 

He's above both who made and governs it ; 

And to each Creature hath ſuch Portion lent, 

As Loveand Wiſdom ſees convenient, 

For he's no Tyrant, nor delights to grieve 

The Beings which from him alone can live, 
He's moſt concern'd, and hath the greateſt ſhare 

In man, and therefore takes the greateſt care 

To make him happy, who alone can be 

So by Submiſsion and Conformity, 

For why ſhould Changes here below ſurprize, 

\Vhen the whole World its reſolution tries £ 

' P23 Where 
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Where were our Springs, our Harvefts pleaſant uſe, 
UanleG Viciſsitude did them produce 2 

Nay, what can be ſo weariſome a pain 

As when no Alterations entertain 2 

Toloſe, to ſuffer, to be {ick and die, 

Arreſt us by the ſame Necelsity, 

Nor could they trouble us, but. that our mind 
Hath its own glory untodroſs confin'd, : 
For cutmind: things remove not from their place , 
Till our Souls run to beg their mean embrace; 
Then doating on the choice make it our own, 

By placing Trifles in th* Opinion's Throne, 
Sowhen they are divorc'd by ſome new croſs, 
Our Souls ſeem widow'd by the fatal loſs : 

But could we keep our Grandeur and our ſtate, 
Nothing below would feem untortunate; 
But Grace and Reaſon, which beſt ſaccours bring , 
Would with advantage manage every thing , 


4 EE And 


ry 
V 


P OEMS. - 44 


And by right Judgment would prevent our moan 
4. For loſing that which never was our own, 


For right Opinion's like a Marble grott, —- 


In Summer cool, and in the Winter hot ; —- 

A Principle which in each Fortuns lives, 

| Beſtowing Ctholick Preſervatives, 

'Tis this reſolves, there are no loſſes where 
Vertueand Reaſon are continued there, 

The meaneſt Soul might ſuch a Fortune ſhare, 

But no mean Soul could ſo:that Fortune bear, 

Thus I compoſe my thoughts grown inſolent , 

As th Triſh harper doth his Inſtrument , 

W hich if once ſtruck doth murmure and complain, 


But the next touch will filence all again, 
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A 
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| EXIX. 
. 2 Cor. 5.19. God was m Chriſt Recon» 
 ciling the World to himſelf. 


4 


\ Hen God,contratted to Humanity, 

Could figh and ſuffer, could be ſick and die; 
When all the heap of Miracles combin'd 
To form the greateſt, which was, ſave Mankind ; 
Then Gol took ſtand in Chriſt, ſtudying a way 
How to repair the Ruin'd World's decay, L- 
HisLove,Pow'r, Wiſdam, muſt ſame means procure 
. His Mercy to advance, Juſtice ſecure: 
And ſince Man in ſuch Miſery was hurl'd, 
It coſt him more to ſave then made the World. 
Oh ! what a deſp'rate load of fins had we, 
W hen God mult plat far our Felic.ty 2 
When God muſt beg us that he may forgive, 
And &y himſclf before Mankind could Jive ? 

And. 
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And what till are we,when our King in vain 


Begs his loſt Rebels to be Friends again * 

W hat flouds of Love proceed from Heaven's ſmile, 
At once to pardon and to reconcile? | 
Oh wretched Men!who dare your God confine, 
Like thoſe who ſeparate what he does joyn, 

Go ſtop the Rivers with an Infant's band, 

Or count with your Arichmetick the Sand ; 
Forbid che Light, the fertile Earth perſwade | © 
To ſhut her boſorue from the Lab'rer's Spade : 
And yield your God {if theſe cannot be done) 
As univerſal as the Sea or Sun, 

What God hath made he theretore cannot hate, 


For 'tis one a&t to Love an1-to Create : 
And he's too perfect full of Majeſty, 
To need additions fram our Miſery. | 
He hath a Father's, not a Tyrant's, joy 
*Tis equal Pow'r to ſave, as to deſtroy, 
OO 4. { 
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Did there ten thouſand Worlds to ruine fall, 
One God could ſave, one Chriſt redeem them all, 
Be filent then, ye narrow Souls, take heed 

Leſt you reſtrain the Mercy you will need, 
But,O my Soul, from theſe be different, 
Imitate thou a nobler Precedent : 

As God with open Arms the World does woe, 
| Learn thou like God to be enlarged too z | 
As he.begs thy conſent to pardon thee, 
Learn-to ſubmit unto thy Enemy; 

As he ſtands ready thee toentertain, 

Be thou as forward to return again; | 
As he was Crucity'd for and by thee, 
Crucifie thou what caus'd his Agony 
And like to him be mortify*d to fin, 
Die to the World as he dy'd forit then, 
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LXKX. 
The World. 


VV E Ry think it due unto our Friends, 

That we Fe ſhould grieve for their untimely 
He that ſurveys theWorld with ferious eyes, (ack. 
And ſtrips her from her groſs and weak diſguiſe, 
Shall find *cis Injury to mourn their Fate 
He onely dies untimely who dfes late, 
Forif "were cold to Children in the Womb, 
To what a Stage of Miſchiefs they muſt come ; 
Could they foreſee with how much toil and ſweat 
Men court that guilded nothing, being Great z 
W hat pains they take not to be what they ſeem. 
Rating their bliſs by others falſe eſteem , 
| And ſac: ificing their Content, to be | 
Guilty of grave and ſerjous Y nity ; 
| $2 | How 
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How each Conditton hath its-proper Thorns, - 
And what one man admires, another ſcorns ; 
How frequently their Happineſs they miſs ) 
And ſo far from agreeing what it is, = 
That the ſame Perſon we can hardly find 
Who is an hour together in one mind : 
Sure they would beg a Period of their breath, -, _ 
And what we. call their Birth would count their 


Mankind are mad , for none can live alone, Px. 


Becauſe their Joys ſtand by compariſon : 

And yet they quarrel at Socety, | 
And ftrive to kill they know not whom, aer why, 
Weall live by Miſtake, delight in Dreams, 

Loft to our ſelves, and dwelling in Extremes ; 
RejeQing what we have, though ne'reſo good, 
And prizing what we never underſtood, 

Compar'd t'our boiſterous inconſtancy 


Tempeſts are calm, and Diſcords barmony, | 


Hence 


| 
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Hence wereverſe the World, and yer.do find 
The God that made can hardly pleaſe our Mind, 
We live by chance, and flip into Events , 
Have all of Beaſts except their Innocence, 
The Soul, whichi no man's pow'r canreach, a thing 
T hat raakeseach Woman Man, each Mana King, - 
Doth ſo much loſe, and from irs heighc ſofall, .. 
| That ſomecontend tg have no Soul ac all, 


*Tis either not obſery'd, or at the beſt 


By Paſsion fought withall, by Sin depreſt, - | 
Freedom of Will (God's Image) is forgot g-- -- : | » 

| And, ifwe know it, we improve it not. 
1 Our Thoughts, thaugh nathing can be more our Ii 
(own, It 


Are ſtill unguided, yery ſeldom known, 

Time*ſcapes our hands as Water in a Sieve, 

| Wecome to diee're we begin to live. P 

Truth, the moſt ſutable and noble prize, | 

Food of our Spirits, yet neglected lies, | 
| Errour 1 


| 
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 Errour and Shadows are our choice, and we 
Oweour perdition to our own decree, 
If we ſearch Trath, we mafe it moreobſcure z 
And when it ſhines, we can't the light endure, 
- For moſt men now, who plod, and eat, and drink, 
Have nothing leſs their bus'neſs then to think, 
And thoſe few that enquire, how ſmall a ſhare 
Of Truth they find, how dark their Notions are! 
That ſerious Evenneſs that calms the Breaſt, 
Andin a Tempeſt can beſtow a Reſt, 
We either not attempt, or elſe decline, 
By ev'ry trifle (natch'd from our deſign, 
(Others he muſt in his deceits involve, 
Who is not true unto his own Reſolve.) 
We govern not our ſelves, but looſe the Reins, 
Courting our Bondage toa thouſand chains; 
And with as many Slaveries content 


As there are Tyrants ready to torment, 
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We live upon a Rack extended ſtill 

To one Extreme or both, bur always ill, 
For ſince our Fortune is not underſtood, 
We ſuffer leſs from bad chea from the good, 
The Sting is berter dreſt and longer laſts, 
As Surteits are more dangerous then Faſts, 
And to complete the miſery to us, 

We ſce Extremes are ſtill contiguous, 

And as weTtun ſo faſt from what we hate, 
Like Squibs on Ropes, tg know no middle ſtate g | ſh 
So outward ſtorms ſtrengthned by us, we find » | 


{ Our Fortune as diſordered as our Mind, 

Bur that's excus'd by this, it doth its part 
A trech'rous World befits a trech'rous Heart, | f 
Allill's our own, the outward ſtorms we lothe 
| Receive from us their Birth, cheir Sting, or both, | 
And that our Yaaity be paſt a doubr, 
'Tis one new Vanity to find it one, 


Happy 
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Happy are they to whom God gives a Grave, 
And from themſelves as from his wrath doth ſave: 
*Tis good not to beborn ; bur ifwe muſt, 
The next good is, ſoon to return to duſt, 

W hen th uncag'd Soul fled to Eterhicy 

Shall reft, and live, and fing, and love, and (i ee, 
Here we but crawl and grapple, play and cry ; 
Are firſt our own, then others, enemy 

But there ſhall be defac'd both tain and ſcore, 
For Time, and Death, and Sin ſhall be no more. 


— 
Qu—_— 


L X XI. 
1 he Soul. 
T, 
Ow vain a thing is Man, whoſe nobleſt part, 
That Soul w* through theWorld doth come, 
Travetſes Heay'n, finds out the depths of Art, 


Yet is (0 ignorant at home* 


In 


: 


In 
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| ” $, 
In every Brook our Mirrour we can find ' 
Refletions of our face to be ; 
But a true Optick to preſent our Mind = 
We hardly get, and darkly ſee. | 
| . 
Yet in the ſearch after our ſelyes we run, 
Actions and Cauſes we ſurvey ; _ 
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And when the weary Chaſe is almoſt done, 


Then from our Queſt we ſlip away, 
x 4, 
'Tis ſtrange and ſad, that fince we do believe 
We have a Soul muſt never die, - 


1 There are ſo few that can a Reaſon give 


How it obtains that Life, or why. 
.. 


11wonder not to find thoſe tha know moſt, 


Profeſs ſo much their Ignorance ; 


Since 


* Derg em pn - 


. IE os -— 
a6. Iran . 
— ons 


224 POEM S. 
Since in their own Souls greateſt Wits are loſt, 
And of themſelves have ſcarce a glance, 
6, | 
But ſomewhat ſure doth here obſcurely lie, 
That aboye Droſs would fain advance, 
And pants and catches at Eternity, 
As *rwere its own Inheritance. 


Te 


; | 


A Soul ſeli-moy'd, which candilate, contract, 


Pierces and judges things unſeen : 
But this groſs heap of Matter cannot aR, 
Unleſs impulſed from within, 
EG 
Diſtance and Quantity, to Bodies due, 
The ſtate of Souls cannot admit ; 
| Andall the Contraries which Nature knew | 
Meet there, nor hurt themſelves nor it, 


God | 


Se 


So 
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9, 
God never madea Body fo bright and clean, - 
Which Good and Evil could diſcern: 
| What theſe words Honeſty and Honour mean, 


The Soul alone knows how to learn, 
IO, 


Aud though *tis true ſhe is impriſon'd hete, - 
Yet hath ſhe Notions of her own, 

Which Senſe doth onely jog. awake, and clear, | 
But cannot at the firſt make known, 4 j 

The Soul her own felicity hath laid, | 
And independent on the Senſe i 

Sees the weak terrours which the World invade [1 
With pity or with negligence, 

I2, 

So ungoncern'd ſhe lives, ſo much above | [f 

The Rubbiſh of a clotty Jail, q! 
Q Thar | 


Jf 
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That nothing doth her Energy improve 
So much as when My eſtructures fail; '- 


I3. Pb 24: 
She's then a ſubſtance ſubtile jtrong anc pure, -» JA 
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So immaterial and refin' d, 


ia As ſpeaks her from the Body's fate ſecure, 
As wholly of a diff rent kind, : : Ic 
| i W 


Religion for reward in vain would look,” 


Vertne were doom'd.to miſery, 


| Al actions were like bubbles in a brook, 1W. 
| Were it not for Mortality, ] 
I5, f | Thi 
| | And as that Conquerour who Millions ſpent Th 4 


Thought | it roo mean togivea Mite z 
pO the World's Judge can never be content For 
To beſtow leſs then [afinice, ; 02)ahe wel F 
Treaſon| 
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| 16, 
Treaſon againſt Eternal Majeſty 
Muſt have eternal Juſtice too z 
And fince unbounded Love did ſatisfie, 
He will unbounded Mercy ſhew, 
| _ 


[t is our narrow thoughts ſhorten theſe things, 


By their companion Fleſh inclin'd ; 

Which feeling its own weakneſs gladly brings 
The ſame opinion to the Mind, 

IS, 

We ſtifle our @wa Sun, and live in Shade 
Bur where its beams do once appear, 

They make. that perſon of himſelf afraid, 
And to his ownadts moſt ſeyere, 


I9, 


For ways to fin cloſe, and onr breaſts diſguiſe _ 


From outward ſearch, we ſoon may find: 
Q 2 
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Bur 
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But ho can his own Soul bribe or ſurpriſe, 
Or fin without a ſtzng behind ? 


20, 


} 


He that commands himſelf is more aPrince 
Then he who Nations keeps inaw 5 - . 
And thoſe who yield to what their Souls convince, 


: Shall never need another Lay, 


ee 


L XXII. 
_ Happinefs. 
Atare courts Happineſs, although it be 
- Unknown as the Athenian Deity, | 
Tt dwells not in Man's Senſe, yet he ſupplies 
That want by growing fond of its diſguiſe, 
The falſe appearances of Joy deceive, 
And ſceking her unto her like we cleave. 
For if nning Man hath ſcarce ſenſe left to know 
Whether che Plank he graſ Ps will hold or n@, 


While 


And hath ſuch ſecrer full: Content within, 
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While all he buſineſs of the World is this, | 
To ſeek that Good which by miſtake they miſs, 
And all the ſeveral Paſsions men expreſs 


Are but for Pleaſure in a diffrent dreſs, - - - I 
They hopetor Happineſs in being Great, _ ' | | 
Or Rich, or Loy'd, then hug:their own conceic, I 
And thoſe which promiſe what they never had, I 
I'ch' midſt of Laughter leave the ſpirit ſad, 


But the Good man can findthis treaſure out, 


For which in vain others do dig and doubr'; 


| Though allabroad be ſtorms, yet be can ling, 2K 


His peace is made; all's quiet,in that place, - 
Where Nature's cur'dand exercis'd by Grace, 
T his inward Calm prevents bis Enemi®, - 


For he can neither enyy nor deſpife 1 '—-- 

But inthe beauty of his ordered Mind 

Doth ſill a new tich ſatisfaction find, 

Q3 Innocent 
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Innocent Epicure ! whoſe finglebreaſt 

| Can furniſh him with a continual feaſt, : 

A Prince at home, and Sceptres canrefuſe ; 

Valuing onely what be cannot loſe, | 

He ſtudies-to doe good z (a man maybe. 

Harmleſs for want of Opportunity!) 

But he's induſtrious kindneſs to diſpence, 

And therein onely coyets eminence, - : --- 

 . Others docourt applauſe and fame, but he 
"Thinks all that giddy noiſe but Vanity, 

He takes no paitis-to be obſery'd or ſeen, : 

W hile all his a&ts are echoed from within, 


'K He's Rill bimſelf, when Company aregone,  * - 


Too wellemploy'd ever to be alone, 

For ſtudying God in all his volumes, he - 
Begins the buſineſs of Eternity, 

' And unconcern'd withont; retains a power 


To ſuck (like Bees) aſweet from ev'ry flower,, - - 
3 rag _ And 


SP 
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And as the Manna of the 7ſraelites 
Had ſeveral taſtes to pleaſe all Appetites : 


So his Contentment is that catholick food, 
That makes all ſtates ſeem fir as well as good. 
He dares not-wiſh, nor his own fate propound = 
But, if Gofends, reads Love in every wound : | | 
And would nor loſe for all the joys of Senſe - = 
The glorious pleaſures of Obedience, | 
His better part can neither change nor loſe, 

And all God's will can bear, ca doe, eanchuſe, ' 


Q 5 LXXIH, Death. 


E- 


232 POEMS. 


— 


LXXIII. 
Death. 
I, 
F Ow weak a Star doth rule M ankind, 
Which'owes its ruine to the ſame 
Cauſes which Nature had deſign'd 
To cheriſh and preſetye the trame ! - 
= 
As Commomvealths may be ſecure, 
And no remote Invaſion dread 
Yet may a ſadder fall endure 
From Traitors in their boſom bred ? 
- 
So while we feel no violence, 
And on eur active Health do truſt, 
A ſecret hand doth ſnatch us hence, 
And tumbles us into the duſt, 


FF i, 
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Yet careleſly we.rua our race, —: 
As if we could Death's ſummons wave ; 
And think not on the garrow ſpace 
Between a Table and a Grave, 


5. 

Bur fince we cannot Death reprieve, | 

Our Souls and Fame we ought to mind,” 
For they our Bodies will ſurvive ;. | 

That goes beyond, this ſtayes behiad, 

ry 

If I be ſure my Soul is ſafe, 

And that my Actions will provide | 


My Tomb a aebler Epitaph, Po No 


Then that I onely liv'd and dy'd, 


To 
So that in yarious accidents 


7 Conſcience may and Honour keep ; == 
| I with 
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I with that eaſe and innocence 
Shall die, TL _ TSS T9 © 


- LXXI n 
To the Ougen's Majefty, on ber late © | 
Sickneſs and Recovery. 


He aoompdom ings Hans! rous reſor', ; 

Will want as well reſemblaitce is belief, 

Unleſs our Joy be meaſur'd'by otir Grief. * 
When in your Feyer we with terrour m__— 
At once our Hopes and Happineſs wi chdraw "a 
Andevery criſis did with jealous Tear Jos | 
Enquire the News welcarceduil ſtay to "hear i 
- Some dying Ptinces have cheit 'Cervants (2 , 
That after death they might not want a Train, 
Such cruelty were here a neclialy fin, we: 

For had our fatal Fears PTTIG 25 


- . . 
of . ; 
' a. 


Sor- 
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Sorrow alone that ſervice would have done, _ * ..- 
And you by Nations had been waited on, — -. - 
Your danger was ia ev'ty Viſage ſeen, 1.41 
And onely yours was quiet and ſerene, | 
Burt all our zealous Grief had been in vain; _,.; | 
Had not Great Charles's call'd ybu back again: _* | i 
Who did your ſuff rings with ſuch pain diſcern, «,/-* | 
He loſt three Kingdoms once with lefs concern, | 
Lab'ring your ſafety he neglected his, — —- 7/ 
Nor fear'd he Death in any ſhape but chiv, «| 
His Genize did the bold Diſtemper tame, | 
And his rich Tears quench'd the rebellious Flatye, 
At once the Thracian Hero loy'd and griev'd, 
Till he his loſt Felicity retriev'd ; 

And with the moving accents of his wo | | 
His Spowle recover'd from the ſhades below, 

$0 the Kiog's grief your threatned loſs withſtood, 
Who mourn'd with the ſame fortune that he woo'd: — | 


a;6| :. © 8 EMS: 
And to his tiappy Paſsion we have been 
| . , Now twiceoblig'd forſo ador'd'2/Queen, got bebe: 
|  - But how ſevere a Choice had you to make 
 » Whenyoumuſt Heav'n delay, or Him forſake 2” 
Yet fince thoſe joys you made ſuch haſte to find 
| Had ſcarce been full f howere left behind, © -- | 
How well did Fate decide your iward ftrife, þ:G 
By making him a Preſent of your Life £ - ' *'- 
| Whichreſcu'd Bleſsing wemuſt long enjoy, '- -- 
- | Sinceour Offences could it not deftroy; 7! 
For none but Death durſt rival han-in you ID. 
And Death himſelf was baffled in it too; - 
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For Roſannia read Roſanj 
{ciſt read Bodidriſt, 


Errata, 
a throwghom. 


» 


Pag.81, for Bodi- 
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Upon Mr. ann Cowley' s. 
Retirement. 


ODE. 

r, 

O, no, unfaithful World, thou haſt 
Too long my eafie Heart betray'd, 


And me too long thy Foot-ball made : 

But I am wiſer grown at laſty 
And will improve by all chat I have yall |='+ 
I know *twas juſt I ſhould be practis'd on 


PI 
—_ Ati 


For I was told before, | 
And told in ſober and inſtruQive lore, 
How little all that truſted thee have won : 


And yet I would make haſte to be undone, 


. " OD; - x 


Now by my ſuff*ringT am better taughr, 


And ſhall no more commic that ſtupid fault,” 
| EE T8. Go 
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| Go, get ſome other Fool, 


Whom thou mayſt next cajole: 


On me thy frowns thou doſt in vain beſtow ; 


ForT know how 


To beas coy and as reſerv'd as thou, 


2, 


i 


' In my remote and humble ſear 
| Now T'm again poſleſt op | 
Of that late fngitive,my Breaſt, 


From all thy. tumults and from all thy hear 


Te finda quiet and a cool retreat ; 
And on the Fetters I have worn 

Look with experienc'd and revengetul ſcorn 
In this my ſov'raign Privacy, 


*Tis trae I cannot govern thee, 


But yet my ſelf I may ſubdue , 


7 


Ard that's the ngbler Empire of the two, 


POEMS. 239 * 


If ev'ry Paſsion had got leaye . | Tg 


'Its ſatisfaction toreceive, 
YetIwould ic a higher pleaſure call, 


To conquer one, then to indulge thei all, 


3s 


For thy inconſtant Sea, no more 
I'le leave that Cife and ſolid Shore : 
No, though to proſper in the cheac, 
Thou ſhouldſt my Deſtiny detear, 

And make me be Belov'd, or Rich, or Great 2 
Nor from my ſelf ſhouldſt me reclaim 

With all the noiſe and all the pomp of Fame, 
Judiciouſly Ile thee deſpiſe ;. 


z 8 : : ; 
Too {mall the Bargain, and too great the Price, 


For them to cozen twice. 


Ar length chis ſecret I have learn'd ; 
W ho will be happy, will be unconcern'd, +:=þ 


"— 
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Muſt all their Comfort in their Boſom wear, 


And ſeek their treaſure and their power there, 


&. 


No other Wealth will I aſpire, 
But of Nature toadmire ; 
Nor envy on a Laurel will beſtow, 
' Whilſt IThaye any in my Garden grow, 
Andwhen I would be Grear, 
'Tis but aſcending to a Seat. 
W hich Nature in a lofty Rock hath buile , 
A Throne as free from trouble as from guilt, 
W here when my Soul her wings does raiſe 
Above what Worldlings fear or praiſe, 
With innocence and quiet pride Tle fir, 
And ſee the humble Waves pay tribute to my feet, 
O Life Divine, when free from joys diſeas'd, - \ 
Not always merry,but 'tis always pleas'd ! 
A Heart, 
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A Heart, which is too great a thing of , 
To be a Preſent for a Perſian King, 
| Which God himſelf would have to be his Court; 
| Where Angels would officiouſly reſorr, 

From its own height ſhould mueh decline, 

If this Converſe it ſhould reſign > 

(I!l-natur'd World !) for thine. 
Thy unwiſe rigor hath thy Empire loſt ; 
It hath not onely ſet me free, 
But it hath made me ſee, 
"They onely can of thy poſſeſsion boaſt, 
. Who do enjoy thee leaſt,and underſtand thee moſt, 
For lo, the Man whom all Mankind admir'd, 
(By ev'ry Grace adorn'd, and ey ry Muſe inſpir 'd) 


Is now triumphantly retir'd, 
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"The mighty Cowley this hath done, 


And over thee a Parthian Conqueft won : 
Which furure Ages ſhall adore, 
| And which in chis ſubdues thee more 


Then cicher Greek or Roman ever could before, 


